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INTRODUCTION: 


POET. PLAYER. 


Poet. Aut to a Play is like more laſt Words. "Tis 4 
kind of abſurdity; and really, Sir, oo have pre- 
againſt my 


vail'd upon me to purſue this ſubj 


judgment. 


1ſt Player, Be the ſucceſs as it will, you are ſure. of what 

ou have contracted for; and upon the inducement of profit no 
y can blame you for undertaking it. | 

Poet. I know, I muſt have been look'd upon as whimfical, 
and ſingular if I had ſcrupled to have riſqu'd my reputation for 
my profit ; for why would! be more ſqueamiſh than my bettersꝰ 
and ſo, Sir, contrary to my opinion I bring Poly once an upon 
the Stage. | 

1ſt Player. Conſider, Sir, you have pr. o ſſeſſion on your fide? 

Poet. Bur then the pleaſure of novelty is loſt; aud in 3 


thing of this nature I am afraid I ſhall hardly be pardon'd for 


imitating myſelf, for ſure pieces of this fort are not to be fol- 
lowed as precedents. My dependance, like a cheating bcok- 
ſeller's, is, chat the kind reception the firſt part mer with will 


cat off the ſecond be ir what it will. 


Will have criticks enough who will be 


1ſt Player. You ſhould not diſ-arage your own works; you 
old to do that for you: 
and let me tell yon, Sir, after the ſucceſs you have had, you 
muſt expect yy | 
Poer. Since I have had more applauſe than I can deſerve, 1 
muſt, with other authors, be content, if criticks allow me leſs; __ 
1 ſhould be an arrant courtier or an arrant beggar indecd, if as. 
ſoon as I have receiv d one unmerited favour I ſhould lay claim 


to another; I don'r flatter myſelf with the like ſucceſs, 


1ſt Player. I hope, Sir, in the cataſtrophe you have tiot run 
im the abfurdity of your laſt Piece. Te 

Poet. I know that I have been dag bore of having 
gayen up my moral for a . like a fine in conver- 
ty | ; farion 5 
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INTRODUCTION. 


fation ; bur whatever be the event now, I will not ſo much as 
ſeem to give up my moral. 1 
1ſt Player. Really, Sir, an author ſhould comply with the 

cuſtoms and taſte of the town. Lam indeed afraid too that 
our Satyr here and there is too free. A man ſhould be cautious 
ow he mentions any vice wlatſoe ver before good company, leſt 
ſomebody preſent ſhould apply it to himſelf. | 

Poet. e Stage, Sir, hath the privilege of the pulpit to at- 
rack vice however dignified or diſtinguiſh'd, and preachers and 
poets ſhould not be toq well bred upon rhele occaſions: Nobody 
can overdo it when he atracks the vice and not the perſon. 

. ft Player. . But how can you hinder ſpiteful applications? 
Poet. Let thoſe anſwer for em who make em. I aim at no 
particular perſons; my ſtrokes are at vice in general: but if any 
men particularly vicious are hurt, I make no a; ology, but leave 
them to the cure of their flatrerers. If an author write in cha- 
racter, the lower people reflect on the follies and vices of the 
rich and great, and an Indian judges and talks of Europeans by 
thoſe he hatli ſeen and convers'd with, c. And I will venture 
to own that I wiſh every man of power or riches were really and 
apparently yirtuous, which would ſoon amend and reform the 
common people who act by imitation. 

1ſt Player. But a little indulgence and partiality to the vices 

of your own country without doubt would be look'd upon as 


* 


more prudent. Though your Satyr, Sir, is on vices in general, it 
muſt and will give offence; every vicious man thinks you parti- 
cular, for conſcience will make ph 
"ay yourſelf ſo many enemies? I ſay no more upon this 


f. application. And why will 


As to us J hope you are ſatisfy'd we have done all we could 
for youzfor you will now have the advantage of all our beſt ſingers. 
Enter 2d Player. 


5 2d Player. ' *fis impoſſible ro perform the Opera to night, . 


the fine ſingers within are out of humour with their parts. The 
Tenor, ſays he was never offer'd ſuch an affront, and in a 
Aung his clean lambskin gloves into the fire; he ſwears that in 


— 


Enter 3d Player. 


4% 34 Player. Sir, Signora Crotchetta ſays ſhe finds her character 


ſo low that ſhe had rather dye than ſing it, | 
_ 1ſt Player, Tell her by her agreement I can make her fing it, 


. 


* «att * 


Enter g 


\ 


his whole life he never did fing, would ſing, or could fing but in 


true kid. | 
It Ployer. Muſick might tame and civilize wild beaſts, but 
tis evident ir never yer could tame and civilize muſicians. 


* 
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Enter Signora Crotchetta. 

Crotchetta. Barbarous Tramontane ! Where are all the lovers 
of Virtu? Will they not all riſe in arms in my defence? Make me 
fing it! Good Gods! Should I ramely ſubmit to ſuch uſage 1 
ſhould debaſe myſelf through all Europe. | 

1ſt Player. In the Opera nine or ten years ago, I remeinber, 
Madam, your appearance in a character little better than a fiſh, 

Crotchetta, A fiſh! monſtrous! Let me inform you, Sir, that 
2 Mermaid or Syren is not many removes from a ſea- Coddeſs; 
or I had never ſubmitted to be that fiſh which you are plcas'd to 
call me by way of reproach. I have a cold, Sir; I am ſick. 1 
doit ſee, why I may not be allow'd the priyilege of ſickneſs 
now and then as well as others. If a finger may not be indulg'd 
in her humours, I am ſure ſhe will ſoon become of no conle- 
quence with the rown, And fo, Sir, I have acold; I am 
hoarſe. I hope now you are farisficd, 

[Exit Crotchetta in a fury, 
Enter ath Player. 

4th Player. Sir, the baſe voice inſiſts upon pearl-colour'd 
ſtockings and red-hcel'd ſhoes. 

1ſt Player. There is no ruling caprice, But how ſhall we 
make our excuſes to the houſe ? 

ath Pleyer. Since the town was laſt year ſo kind as to en- 
courage an Opera without fingers; the favour I was then ſhown 
obliges me ro offer myſelf once more, rather than the audience 
ſhould be diſmiſs d. All the other Comedians upon this emer- 
gency are willing to do their beſt, and hope tor your favour and 
indulgence. 

1ſt Player. Ladies and Gentlemen, as we wiſh to do every 
thing for our diverſion, and that ſingers only will come when 
they will come, we beg you to excuſe this unforeſeen accident, 
and ro accept the propoſal of the Comedians, who rely wholly 
on your courteſie and protection. Exeunt, 
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Ac TL . SCENE I 
SCENE DU CA T's Hoeyſe. 
DUCAT, TRAPES; 


Tapes, Hough you were born and bred and live in th2 * 
” _ as you, are 2 ſubject of Briegin you ſhow'd 
live up to our cuſtoms. Prodigality there, is a / 


faſhion that is among all ranks of peop 25 Why, our very younger 
uandering 


r. Duc as; ax. 


more than they are worth. You: are rich, 

and I grant you the more you have, the t * 
ſhould grow ſtronger upon you. Iis juſt 10 A "ih BE hem * | 
the richeſt of our Lords Gentlemen, who live elegantly, al. 
ways run out. *Tis gentcel to be in debt. Vour luxury ſhould. 
ifinguiſh you from om the vulgar. * cannot n ene 
in your 
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The Second Part of 
AIR I. The diſappointed Widow. 


We manners of the Great affect; 
Stint not your pleaſure : 
If conſcience had their genius checkt, 
How gæin d they woe? 28 z 
The more in debt, run in debt the more, 
Careleſs who is undone ; | 
|. Morals and honeſtly leave to the poor, 
As they do at London. 


"7 


Ducat. I never expected to have heard thrift, laid to my 
charge. There is nor a man, though I ſay it, in all the Indies 
who lives more plentifully than myſelf; nor, who enjoys the 
neceſſaries of life in ſo handſome a manner. | 

. Trapes. There it is now. Who ever heard a man of fortune 
in England talk of the neceſſaries of life? If the neceſſaries of 


life would have ſatisfied ſuch a poor body as me, to be ſure I had 


never come to better my fortune to the Plantations. Whether 
we can afford it or no, we muſt have ſuperfluities. We never 
ſtint our expence to our own fortunes, but are miſerable if we 
do not live up to the profuſeneſs of our neighbours. If we could 
content our ſelves with the neceſſaries of Life, no man alive ever 


need be diſhoneſt. As to woman now; why, look ye, Mr. 


Ducat, 2 man hath what we may call every thing that is neceſſary 
in a wife. 
Ducat. Ay, and more! 

Trapes. Bur for all that, d'ye ſec, your married men arc my 
beſt cuſtomers. It keeps wives upon their good behaviours. 
* — But there are jealouſies and family lectures, Mrs. 

apes. 648 a 

Trapes. Bleſs us all! how little are our cuſtoms known on 


this fide the herring· pond! Why, jealouſy is out of fuſnion even 
among our common country - gentlemen. I hope you are better 


bred than to be jealous. A husband and wife ſhould have a mu- 
tual 3 for each other. Sure, your wife is not ſo un- 
to expect to have you always to herſelf. 
Ducat. As I have a good eſtate, Mrs. Trapes, I would will- 
ingly run into every thing that is agreeable to my dignity and 
fortune. No body throws himſelf into the extravagancies of life 
with a freer ſpirit. As to conſcience and muſty morals, I have 


as few drawbacks upon my profits or pleaſures as any perſon ot 


quality 


* 
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iry in England; in thoſe J am not in the leaſt vulgar. Be- 
Madam, in moſt of my expences I run into the polite 
taſte. I have a fine li of books that I never read; I have a 
fine ſtable of horſes chat I never ride; I build, I buy plate, 
jewels, pictures, or any thing that is valuable and curious, as 
your great men do, merely out of oſtentation. Bur indeed I 
muſt confeſs, I do ſtill cohabit with my wife; and ſhe is very 
uneaſy and vexatious upon account of my viſits to you. 

Trapes. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Duczt, you ſhou'd break 
through all this U ſurpation at once, and keep +---, Now too is 
your Time; for I have a freſh Cargo of Ladies juſt arriv'd : 
no man alive ſhall ſer eyes upon em till you have provided 
yourſelf. You ſhould keep your lady in awe by her maid ; place 
a handſome, brisk wench near your wife, and ſhe will be a1 
upon her into the bargain. I would have you ſhew yourſelf a 
fine gentleman in every thing. 

Ducat. But I am ſomewhat advanc'd in life, Mrs. Trapes, 
and my duty to my Wife lies very hard upon me; I muſt leave 
keeping to younger husbands and old batchelors. | 
Trapet. There it is again now! Our very vulgar purſue plea- 
ſures in the fluſh of youth and inclination, but our great men 
arc faſhionably profligare when their apperitc hath left em. 


AIR II. The Iriſh ground. 
BASS. 


Ducat. Mhet can wealth 
I hen we're old? 
Touth and health 
Are not ſold, 


TR EBLE. * 


Trapes. When love in the pulſe beats low, 
(As haply it may with you) , 
A girl can freſh youth beſtow, 
And kindle deſire cnew. 
Thus, numm'd in the brake, 
Without motion, the ſnake ' 
Sleeps cold winter awny ; 
Bur in every vein 
Life 2 ain N 
On the boſom 1 May. We 


K 
; * 


4 le Second Part of © 
= We are not here, I muſt tell you, as we are in London, where 
we can have freſh goods every week by the waggon. wy — 4 
again gone aboard the veſſel; ſhe is perfectly charm'd wi 
one of the ladies; twill be a credit to you to keep her. I have 
obligations to you, Mr. Ducat, and I would part with her to no 
an alive but yourſelf. If I had her at London, ſuch a lady would 
be enough to make my fortune; but, in truth, ſhe is not im- 
udent enough to make herſelf agreeable ro the failors in a pub- 
ck houſe in this country. By all accounts, ſhe hath a behaviour 
only fir for a privare family. * | 
Ducat. But how ſhall I manage matters with my wife? 
- - Trapes. | Juſt as the fine gentlemen do with us. We could 
bring you many great precedents for treating a wife with indif- 
ference, contempt, and neglect; but that, indeed, would be 
running into too high life. I would have, you keep ſome de- 
cency, and uſe her with civility. - You ſhould be ſo obliging as 
to leave her to her liberties and take them roo yourſelf. Why, 
all our fine Ladies, in what they call pin - money, have no other 
views; tis what they all expect. . 
Ducat. Bur I am afraid it will be hard to make my wife 
think like a gentlewoman upon this ſubject ; ſo that if I rake 
her, I muſt act prudently and keep the affair a dead ſecret. 

Trapes. As to thar, Sir, you may do as you pleaſe. Should 
it ever come to her knowledge, cuſtom and education perhaps 
may make her at firſt think it ſomewhat odd. But this I can 
affirm with a fafe conſcience, thar-many a lady of quality have. 
ſervants of this kind in their families, and you can afford an ex- 
pence as well as the beſt of em. | | 

Ducat. I have a fortune, Mrs. Trapes, and would fain make 
a modiſh figure in life; if we can agree upon the price I'll rake 
her into the family. 

Trapes. Tam glad to ſee you fling yourſelf into the polite 
raſte with a ſpirit, Few, indeed, have he turn or talents to get 
money; but fewer know how to ſpend it handſomely after they 
have got it. The elegance of luxury conſiſts in variety, and 
love requires it as much as any of our appetites and paſſions, and 
there 152 time of life when a man's appetite ought to be whetted 
by a gr © | | 
Ducat. Nay, Mrs. Trapes, now yon are too hard upon me. 
Sure, you cannot think me ſuch a clown as to be really in love 
with my Wife! We are nor ſo ignorant here as you imagine; 

why, I married her in a reaſonable way, only for her money, 
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AIR m. Noel Hills. 
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: | Soon will find 7 — * > 

When pleaſure grows a duty, 
Farewell lave and joy : 

He that wed for treaſure 
(Though he hath a Wife) 

Hath choſe one laſting pleaſure 

| a In a married life. ' 


ccc 
- 
* 
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7 NE II. 
DUCAT, TRAPES, DAMARIS. 


Ducat. Damaris [calling at the door] Damaris, 1 
15 not to ſtir from the door, and the Moment you ſee 
| ar 2 diſtance rerurning from her walk, be ſure 10 g 
notice. 
| Trapes. She is in moſt charming rigging ; ſhe won't coſt 
4 Sir, in cloaths at firſt 2 — out. But, alack-a-day ! 
| . coodd wi thrive with dry lips : x 096 AGE 
k makes every thing go ſo glibly. | 
Ducat. Here, 2 2 2 aſs of Rum 2 — Dye. 
[ors oes out end returns wi le and yl 
ww was ſaying, Sir, I would not part with her 
to * * alive bur yourſelf; for, to be ſure, I could turn her 
to ten times the profit jobbs and chance cuſtomers. Come, 
Sir, here's to the young . n 


a= _ — rn 
* » 1 4 — 
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od DUCAT, TRAPES, ne lg 


"Dt es, Well, Flimzy; are al the ladies ſafe landed, 
haye 30 done as I ordet d you ? * 1 
Flinp. Nes, Madam. three ladies for the run of the 
houſe are Tafely odg'd at home; the other is without in che hall 
to attend your commands. . She is a moſt delicious = 
thar's certain. Such lips, ſuch gs and ſuch fleſh and blood 


* 


* 
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If you had her in e yew. coyls ot fail of the cuſtom of 
all the foreign Miniſters. As 1 hope to be ſav'd, Madam, I was 
oblig'd to tell her ten thouſand lyes before I could prevail upon 
her ro come with me. 8 are che moſt lucky, happy 
man in the world! Shall Igo cafl her in? 

7 * 'Tis neceſſary for me firft to inſtruct her in her * 
and the ways of the family. The girl is baſtiful and modeſt, ſo 
I muſt ask leave ro prepare her by 2 little private converſation, 
and afterwards, Sir, I mall leave you to your private conver- 
ations. n 

Flimzy. Bur I hope, Sir, you won't forget Flimx y; 
for the richeſt man alive if yak be more 3 than ] . 
am upon theſe cccafions, and the bribe only can make me excuſe 
it to my conſcience. I hope, Sir, you will pardon my freedom. 

[He gives her Money. . 


AIR IV., Sweetheart, think ppon me. 
v evnſcienee is of ' courtly mod, 
FH 05 LEY FSA Fit for Bi 11 flation. 4 2 f ; 
Where's the hand, when touch'd with gold. 
Fre nin temptation? (Ex. Flimzy. 


Duca. We can never enough encourage fuch uſeful qualifi- 
eons. , You will ler me know whin pod g ready for me. - 


' 


. _Trapes..l.wonder Lam not more wealthy; for, o my con- 
ſcience, I have as few ſcruples as thoſe that are ten thouſand 
times as rich. But, alack-a-day l I am forc'd ro play at ſmall 
game. I now and then þerray and ruin an innocent girl. And 
what of that? Can T in conſeience expect to be equally wealthy 
rn thoſe wha betray and ruin provinces and cauntries? In 
h, alt their great fortunes are owing to ſttuation; as for ge; 
nius and — ham match them to a hair: were in m 
circumſtance they would act like me; were I in rheirs, 1 ould 
be rewarded gs a moſt profound penerrazing politician. 
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AIR v. Twas within a furlong 


Is pimps and polititiens = 
R the ſame ; 
Both raiſe their own conditions 
On others guilt and ſhame : 
With a tongue well-ript with lyes. 
Each the want of parts ies, 
And with a Heart that's all diſguiſe 
Keeps bis ſchemes unknown. 
Seducing like the devil, 
hey play the remprer”'s part, 
And — when moſt Ae evil, 
Moſt miſchief im their heart. 
Each a private commerce drives, 
Firſt corrupts aud then connives, 
And by his neighbour's vices thrives, 
For they are dll his own. 


SCENE V. 
TRAPES, FLIM AT. POLLI. 


Trapes. Bleſs my eye · ſight! what do I ſee? am I in a dream, 


or is it Miſs Polly Peachum? mercy upon me! Child, what 
brought you on this fide of the water d 


Polly. Love, Madam, and the diſaſters of our family. But 


I am equally ſurpris'd to find an acquaintance here; you cannot 

be ignorant of my unhappy ſtory, and-perhaps from you, Mrs, 

Dye, I may receive ſome information that may be uſeful to me. 
Trapes. You need not be much concern'd; Miſs Polly, at a 


ſentence of tranſportation, for a young lady of your beauty hath 


wherewithal to make her fortnne in any country. 

Polly. Pardon me, Madam; you miſtake me. Though I was 
educated among the moſt profligate in low life, I never engag'd 
in my farher's affairs as a thief or a thief-carcher, for indeed I 
hared his profeſſion. Would my Papa had never taken ir up, he 
then ſtill had been alive and I had never known Macheath ! * 


C x AIR 


——— —— — = - 


s de Send Fur ef 
AIR VI. Soner des vod retraites. 


She who hath felt a real pain 
By Cupid's dart, 
Finds that all abſence is in vain 
To heal her heart. 
Though from my lover caft © 
Far as from Pole to Pole, 
Still the pure flame muſt left, - 


. a For love is in the Soul. 


You muſt have heard, Madam, that I was unhappy in my mar- 
, riage. When Macheath was 2 all my peace was baniſh- 
ed with him; and my Papa's hath now given me liberty ro 
purſue my inclinations. dee eee ee | 
Trapes. Good lack-a-day ! poor Mr. Pexchum ! Death was ſo 
much oblig'd ro him that I wonder he did not allow him a re- 
eve for his own ſake. Truly, I chink he was oblig'd ro no- 
body more unleſs the phyſicians: bur die ir ſeems too. 
| Death is very impartial ; he takes all alike, friends and foes. 

Polly. Every monthly Seffions-paper like the apothecary's files 
(if 1 may make the compariſion) was a record of his ſervices. But 
my on kept company with gentlemen, and ambition is catch- 
ing. He was in too much haſte to be rich. I wiſh all great men 
would take warning. Tis now ſeven months ſince my Papa 
Trapes. This will be a great check indeed ro your men of en- 
{ -rerprizing genius; and it will be dangerous to puſh at * 2 
great fortune, if ſuch accidents grow common. But ſure, Child, 

you are nor ſo mad as to think of following Macheath. 
Poly. In following him I am in purſuit of my quiet. I love 
| him, and like a troubled ghoſt ſhall never be at reft till I appear 
| to him. If I can receive any information of him from you, it 

| 


will be a cordial to a wretch in deſpair.” | - 
- Trapes. My dear Miſs-Polly, you muſt not think of it. Tis 
nao above a year and a half fince he robb'd his maſter, ran away 
from the plantation and turn'd pyrare. Then again what puts 
Jou beyond all poſſibility of redreſs, is, that ſince he came over 
1 he married a tranſported flave, one Jenny Diver, and ſhe is gone 
[off with him. You muſt give over all thoughts of him for he is 
2 very devil to our ſex; not a woman of the greateſt A 
changes her inclinations half ſo faſt as he can. Beſides, he woul 
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Be cheerful, my dear Child, for who kn 
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-diſown you, for like an upſtart he hates an old acquaintance. I 
am 2 ſee thoſe rears, Child, but I love you too well to 
Polly. Why have I a heart ſo conſtant? cruel love! 


AIR VII. O Way, Waly, up the bank. 


Adieu! Adieu ! all hope of bliſs ! 
Fe0oor Polly always muſt be thine. 
Muſt then my heart be never his, 
Which never can again be mine? 
O Love, you play a cruel part, 
© Thy Dart flill feſters in the wound ; 
You ſhould rewnrd a conſtant heart, 
Since tis, alas, fo ſeldom found ! 


Trapes. I tell you once again, Miſs Polly, you muſt think no 
more of him. You are like a child who is crying after # butrer- 
fly that is hopping and flutrering upon every flower in the field; 
there is not a woman that comes in his way but he muſt have a 
raſte of; beſides there is no catching him. But, my dear girl, I 
A took care, at your leaving England, to bring off where- 
withal to ſupport you. | 

Polly. Since he is loſt, I am inſenſible of every other misfor- 
tune. I brought indeed a' ſum of money with me, but my 
cheſt was broke open at ſea, and I am now a miſerable vagabond 

d to hunger and want, unleſs charity relieve me, 

Trapes. Poor child! your father and I have had great dealings 
together, and I ſhall be grateful to his memory. I will look up- 
on you as my daughter; you ſhall be with me. | iN 


Polly. As ſoon as I can have remittances from England, I mall 


be able ro acknowledge your goodneſs : I have till five hundred 
unds there which will be rerurn'd ro me upon demand; but 
had rather undertake any honeſt ſervice that might afford me a 


maintenance than be burthenſome to my friends. = 


Trapes. Sure never any thing —— ſo luckily! Madam 
Ducat juſt now wants a fervanr, and I know ſhe will take my re- 
commendation; and one ſo tiglx andhandy as you muſt pleaſe her: 
then again, her husband is the civileſt, beſt · bred man alive. You 
are now in her houſe and I won't leave it till I have ſenled you. 
bur all theſe mis- 
nes may turn to your advantage? You are in a rich credi- 


| able family, and I dare fay your perſon and carriage will ſoon | 


make 


ö 0 


: 


910 
male | trot As to captain Machentb, you may now 


very girl in my eye for you 
— rl and 2 with you, Su, I have run great riſques i 
her: I had many 4 ſtratagem, to be ſure, to 1nvicgle her 


ſcience of other 
and I love to be upon a cerrainry. 


. 
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. . cap 
ſaſaly look upon your {elf as a widow, and who knows, it Ma- 
dam Ducat ould tip off, Thar may happen ? I ſhall recommend 
you, Miſs Polly, as a gentlewonaan. iN 


AIR VII. O Jenny come rye me. 


| Deſpair 5s bur folly ; 
Hence, melancholy, 
Fortune attends you while youth is in flower. 
By beauty's P | 
Us'd with diſcresion, + 
Woman at alt times hath joy in her power. 


Polly. The fervice, Madam, you offer me, makes me as hap» 
py as I can be in my circumſtance, and I accept of it with ten 
thoufand obligations, | 7 

Frapes, Fake 2 rum in the hall with my maid for 


r 
a minute or 


two, and I'll rake care to ſettle all matters and conditions for 


your reception. Be aſſur d, Miſs Polly, I'll do my beſt for you. 


—k —Y A. n —_— —— i. 


—_ 


SCENE VI. 
TRAPES, DUCAT. 


Trapes. Mr. Ducat. Sir. You may come in. I have had this 
ever ſince you and I were firſt ac- 


away from her relations! ſſie roo herſelf was exceeding difficult. 
And I can aſſure you, to ruin a girl of ſevere education is no 


mall addirion to rhe pleaſure of our fine gentlemen. I can be 


anſwerable for it too, that you will have the firft of her. I am 

ſure I could have diſpos d of her upon the ſame account for at 
leaſt a hundred guineas to an alderman of Londen; and then 
again I might have had the diſpoſal of her again as ſoon as ſhe 
—— _ keeping; bur you are my friend, and I ſhall not deal 
4 with you. 1 | $501 


Ducar. But if I like her I would agree upon rerms before: | 


| hand; for ſhould grow fond. of her, I know you have the con- 
people and would grow' more impoſing ; 


1 


Trepet. | 


- * 
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mean for me. ve her wholly to your generoſity. Why your 
fine men, who never pay any body elſe, pay their pimps and 
bawds well; always ready money. I always deal conſcientiouſ- 
and ſer the loweſt price upon my ladies; when you ſee her, 
am fure you will allow her to be as choice a piece of beauty as 
N 32 * Mrs." Dye hundred piſtoles fay you? 

Ducat. But, Dye, a | {ay you 
why, I could have half a dozen negro princeſſes for the price. 
Tapes. But ſure you can never expect to buy a fine handſome 
chtiſtian at chat rate. You are not us'd to ſec ſuch goods on this 
ſide of the water. For the women, like the cloaths, are all tar- 
niſh'd and half worn aut before they are ſent hither. Do but 
caſt your eyc upon her, Sir; the door ſtands half open; ſce, 
onder ſhe trips in converſation with my maid Flimxzy in the 
33 | 
' » Ducat. 3 I muſt oven ſne is handſome. 

Trapet. Bleſs me, you are no more moy'd by her than if the 
were your wife. Handſome! what a cold hosband-like expreſ- 
fion is char! nay, there is no harm done. If I take her home, 


1 don't queſticn the making more money of her. She was hever 
in any body's houſe m—_— own ſince ſhe was landed. She is 


as the was im without the leaſt adulteration. 
Ducat. I'll have her. Pl pay you down upon the mail. You 
ſhall leave her with me. Come, count your money, Mrs. Dye. 
Trapes, What a ſhape is there] ſhe's of the dne l growth. 
' Ducat. You make me miſreckon. She even rakes off my 


eyes from gold. 


Tapes. What a curious pair of ſparkling eyes 

— As enlivening as the ſun. gon raid you ten. 

Trapes. What a racy flavour muſt breathe from thoſe lirs ! 

Ducat. I want no provoking commendations. I'm in youth; 
+ oa twenty more makes it thirty; and this here makes it 
|| . ” oP | 

Trapes. What a moſt inviting Jexion'! how charming a 
colour] In ſhort, 2 fine woman — the Perfections of fine 
wine, and is a cordial that is ten times as reſtorative. a 

Ducat. This fifty then makes it juſt the ſum. So now, Ma- 
dam, you may deliver her up. | o Sag 


SCENE 


Trapes. once Tu pang ih a hundred piſtoles too much; 1 
* 
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- Demaris., Sir, Sir, my Miſtreſs is juſt at the docr. [Exit 


ucat. Get you out of the way this moment, dear Mrs. Dye ; 
for I would nor have my wife ſee you. But don't ſtir out of th 
houſe till I am put in poſſeſſion. III get rid of her greatly, E 
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Mrs. Ducat, I can never be out of the way for an hour or ſo, 
bur you are with that filthy creature. If you were young, and I 
took liberties, you could not uſe _—_— ; you could not, you 
beaſtly fellow. Such uſuage might force the moſt vertuous wo- 
man to reſentment. I don't ſee why the Wives in this co 
ſhould not put themſelves upon as eaſy a foot as in England. In 
ſhort, Mr. Ducat, if you —— your ſelf like an Engliſh huſ- 
band, I will behave my ſelf like an Engliſh wifſfeQ. 


AIR IX. Red Houſe. 1 


I will have my humours, -T'll pleaſe all ſenſess, 
I will not be ſtinted .. in love or expences. 
JI dreſs with profuſion, I'll game without. megſure; 
Nu ſhall have the buſineſs, I will have the pleaſure : 
Thus every day I'll paſs my life, | 
My home ſhall be my leaſt reſort ; 
For ſure tis fitting that your wife 
» == »  Shou'd copy ladies of the courr. 


Ducat. All theſe things I know are natural to your ſex, my 
dear. But husbands like colts are reſtif, and; they require a lon 
time to break em. Beſides, tis not the faſhion as yer, for hu 
bands to be govern'd in this country. That tongue of yours, 
my dear, hath not eloquence enough to perſuade me out of m 
reaſon. A woman's tongue, like a trumpet, only ſerves to raiſe | 
my courage. . 

AIR 5 


— — — 2 
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the BEGGARS OPERA. 
AIR x. Old ohe rick!'d, &c. 


ben bjllows come ruſting ou — 
The rocks are deaf and po * ſtaud 
| Old ea can reſiſt the thunger's roar, | 
xit, Aud I can fand woman's  tongue+---that's more, 
be | 1 . w mum, e. 


1 _ are « war wh cho 
** hole world. But I thought, your W ve 
pes. I bepe 50 Som: being jeplous ay Ons yur eg wo hv 
* ta pleaſe yon 5 but wiyes are like children, the more they are 
571 — ————— —— Here now 
to m ua preſent, 
wn have — but —— — — 
are; th Wanted a and I have bought you the bandict crea 
ſhe will i make a very creditable ſervant. | 

Mirs. Ducae. I will have none of your huflies about me. And 

lo Sir, 51 your band. Our 


8 Kt; 
ag But I bought her on — for you, Madam. 


I, Mrs. Ducar. HR thy inclinations, you mean. 1 
won't bear it. What keep an impudent Harlor under my nole ! 


Here's fine doings indeed! 
Ducat. I will have S Make of — 'Tis my 


xa at ic ſhall be ſo. Madam, be ſati 
ben 1 a 8 peaking 

2 Farewell all peace of life ! 
eb. But 222 be ſhould pay what be owes; 
ei re And with 22 wife. 
[0 "Tir man's the weaker ſex 10 fog. | 

0 FEE. whene' r ns obey. 


With — Weapon, women, like 


sf, 


#3} } 4 


es _ we 19 ſubmit. 

J 1 „ Due. Buy dear N lebende nor ro dp. | 
* Let your clack be ſtill, ö 
22 — 1 Not till I have my will. 


m 8 x | 
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* NWue Second Part oc 


F thus you reaſon ſlight, 
never an hour 
While breath has power, 
But T will afſert my right. 


Would I had you in Englond; I ſhould have all the women there 


riſe in arms in ce. For the honour and prerogative of 
the ſex, they would nor ſuffer ſuch a precedent of ſubmiſſion. 
And ſo Mr. Ducat, I tell you once again, that you ſnall keep 
your Strumpets out of the houſe, or F will not ſtay in it. 
Ducat. Lookye,” Wife; you will be able ro bring about no- 
thing by pouring and vapours. I have reſolurĩon enough to with- 
ſtand either obſtinacy or ſtratagem. And I will break NN 
lous ſpirit of yours before it gets a head. And fo, my dear, 
order — upon my account you behave your ſelf to the girl as 
ou ought. en dees 2328311 01903 T4] dene . t -DfiR 
- Mrs. Ducat. I wiſh you would behave your ſelf to your wife 
as you ought; that is to ſay, with good manners, and compliance. 
And ſo, Sir; I leave you and your minx together. I tell you 


once again, that I would rather die upoi the ſpot, than nor be 
miſtreſs in my own houſe, 


1 — 
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Ducat. If by theſe perverſe · humours, I ſhould be forc'd to 
part with her, and allow her a ſeparate maintenance; the thing 
is ſo common among people of faſhion, that ir could not prove 
to my diſcredit. Family diviſions, and matrimonial controver- 
ſies are 2 kind of proof of a man's riches; for the poor people 
are nappy in marriage out of neceſſity, becauſe they cannot af. 
ford to diſagree.  Damaris, ſaw you my Wife [Enter Damaris. 
Is ſhe in her own room? What ſaid ſhe Þ Which way went ſhe ? 

Damaris. Bleſs me, I was perfectly frighren'd, ſhe look'd ſo 


Exit in a paſſin. 
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like a fury! Thank my ſtars, I never ſaw her look ſo before im all 
my life; tho' mayhap you may have ſeen her look ſo before a 


thouſand times. Woe be to the ſeryants that fall in her Way! 
I'm ſure I'm glad to be out of it. ; l 


* * 


* | | | AIR 


the BECGARS OPERA * 


AIR XIL Cheſhire-rounds. 
When kings by their n 
— up 1 Me 
e | 
Light 22 rabble. 4 
Thus when Man end Wife 
By their mutual ſnubbing, 


Kindle civil ſtrife, 
Servants get the drubbing, 


Ducat. I would have you, Damaris, have an eye upon your 
miſtreſs, You ſhould have her good at heart, and inform me 
_ ſhe has any ſchemes a · foot; it may be the means to recon- 

4 1887 

Damaris. She's wild, Sir. There's no ſpeaking to her. 
She's flown into the garden! Mercy upon us all, fay I How 
can you be ſo unreaſonable to contradict a woman, when you 
know we can't bear it ? 

Ducat. I depend upon you, Damaris, for Information. You 
may obſerve her ar a diſtance ; and as ſoon as ſhe comes into her 
own room, bring me word. There is the ſweeteſt pleaſure in 
the revenge that 13 now in my head! I'll this inſtant go and 
take my charge from Mrs. Trapes. [aſide] Damaris, you know 
your InruQions. [Exit. 


nm Di WR 2 — — 9 — 4 — — —ͤ— 


SCENE X. | 
DAMARIS. 


Damaris. Sure all maſters and miſtreſſes, like politicians, 
judge of the conſcience of mankind, by their own, and require 
treachery of their ſervants as a duty! I am employ'd by my ma- 
ſter to watch my miſtreſs, and by my miſtreſs to watch my ma- 


ſter. Which ſhall I eſpouſe? To be lure my miſtrels's. 


For in hers, juriſdiction and power, the common cauſe of cur 
whole ſex, are at ſtake. But my maſter I ſee is coming this 
way. II avoid him, and make my obſervations. [Exir. 


D 2 SCENE 


18 ue Stcdhd Pur of 


make me ſtudy to pleaſe her. 
and I would nor be interrupted, [bars the door. © 


SCENE XI. 
DU POLLY 


Ducat. Be merry Polly, for your good fortune hath thrown 
you into a family, where, if you rightly conſult your own inte- 
reſt, as every body now-a-days does, you: may make your ſelf 
perfectly eaſy. Thoſe eyes of yours, Polly, are a ſufficieur for- 
rune for any woman, if ſhe have but conduct and knew how to 
make the moſt of em. | | 

Polly. As I am your ſervant, Sir, my duty obliges me not to | 


* * contradict you; and 1 muſt hear your flatrtty cho I know. m 


elf undeſerving. Bur ſure Sir, in handſome women, you muſt 
have obſerv'd that their hearts often oppoſe their intereſtʒ nd 
beauty certainly has undone more women than it has made 


* 


AIR XIII. The bum a boon traqusit. 


The crow or daw thro" all the year 
No fowler ſeeks to ruin; 
But birds of voice or feather rare 
He's all day | uin 
Beware, fair r 78 the net 
That other beauties fell in; Dun! 115 
For ſure at heart was never yet 1 
So great a wretch as Helen! N OTE 8 


If my Lady, Sir, will let me know my duty, gratirude will 


bo 


Ducat. I have a mind to have a little converſation with you, 


rf I wiſh, Sir, you would let me receive my Lady's com- 
man | | | | | 

Ducat. And ſo, Polly, by theſe downcaft looks of yours you 
would have me belicve you don't know you are e, and 
that you have no belief in your looking · glaſs. Why, every or 1 
ry woman ſtudies her face, and a looking glaſs ro her is what a 
book is to a Pedant; ſhe is poring upon it all day long. Ian 
rroth, a man can never know how much love is in him by con- 
verſations with his Wife. A kiſs on thoſe lips would make me 


young again. ſes her. F 
| ell AIR © 
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AIR XIV. Bury Fair. 


Polly. How can you be ſo teax ing? * 

2 Duca. Love will excuſe my fault. = 
wn 13 How can you be ſo pleaſing ! [going ti Nis her. 
te Polly. I vow I'll not be naught. 3 
ſelf Ducar. All maids I know at firſt reſiſt. {{truggling. 
or- A maſter may command. 324 
to Polly. Tea're monſtrous rude; I'll not be kiſs'd: _ 

4 ; '. Nay, He, let go my hand. new 
to  Ducar, 'Tis filly pride 
m 2. Polly. | "Tis vile, tis baſe 
Poor innocence to wrong ; 
Ducat. I'll force you, ee. 
Polly. Guard me from diſgrace. 
Tou find that vertue's ſtregn g. 
[puſhing him away. 


'Tis cruel in you, Sir, to take the occaſion of my neceſſities to 
inſult me. | "#7 
Ducat. Nay, hufly, I'll give you money. _ 
Poly, I deſpiſe it. No, Sir, tho' I was born and bred in Eng- 
land, I can dare to be poor, which is the only thing now-a-days 
men are aſham'd of. 
Ducat. I ſhall humble theſe impudent airs of yours, Mrs. 
Minx, Is this language from a ſervant) from a ſlave ! 
Poly. * I then betray d and ſold 19 TR 
Ducat. Yes, huſſy, that you are; and as lega property, 
zs any woman is her husband's, who ſells her ſelf fn AID 
> Pol. Climares that change conſtitutions have no eſſect upon 
manners. What a profligate is that Trapes! 5 
Ducat. Your fortune, Jour happineſs 1 * 
n- compliance. What, proof againſt a bribe! huffy, you 
= belye your country, or you muſt have had a very vulgar educa- 
tion. Iis unnatural. 


AIR XV. Bobbing Joan, 
Maids like couriers muſt be wo u, 
Meft by flattery are ſubdu'd ; 


me capricious, coy or n 


Our of pride delcy the vice; 
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One and all, EE 
M When we bid up to their price. 


ls. | 
Beſidegahuſly, your conſent may make me your ſlave; there's 
power ig tem t you into the bargain. You muſt be more than 
woman if you can ſtand that roo. f 
Foy. Sure you only mean to try me! but tis cruel to trifle 
with my diſtreſſes. 5 
Ducat. I'll have none of theſe airs. Tis impertinent in a 
ſervant, ro have ſcruples of any kind. I hire honour, conſcience 
and all, for I will not be ſerv'd by halves. And fo, to be plain 
with you, you 'perverſe ſlut, you ſhall either contribute ro my 
eaſure or my profit; and if you refuſe play in the bed-chamber, 
ou ſhall go work in the fields among the planters. I hope now I 
fare explain'd myſelf. - 5 
Polly. My freedom may be loft, but you cannot rob me of m 
vertue and integrity : and whatever is my lot, having that, 
ſhall have the comfort of hope, and find pleaſure in reflection. 


AIR XVI. A Swain long tortur'd with Diſdain. 


e 
* @.- "1 
* bl . : 


Can Lor toil or hunger fear? 
For love's a pain that's more ſevere. 
: The ſlave, with vertue in his breaſt, 
C.ͤ n wake in peace, and ſweetly reſt. 


Bur love, when unfortunare, the more vertuous it is, the more 


LAie. 


Ducat. What noiſe is that? 
| Damaris. [Without] Sir, Sir. | 
} Ducat. Step into the cloſer ; I'll call you out out immediately 
1 to preſent you to my wife. Don't let baſhfulneſs ruin Jour for- 
| rune. The next opportunity I hope you will be berrer bot } 
1 Damaris. Open the door, Sir. This moment, this moment. 


— 


[1 — — — - 
8 CE. NE XII. 
DUCAT, D AM ARIS, Servants, Mrs. DUC A, &c. 


Ducat. What's the matter? Was any body going to raviſh 
you ? Is the houſe o fire? Or my Wife in a paſlion ; Dama- 
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Damaris. O Sir, the whole country is in an uproar! The 
pyrates are all coming down upon us; and if they ſhould raiſe 


the militia, you are an officer you know. I hope you have rime 
2 3 — commiſſion Enter 2 Foot man. 


1ſt Foorm neighbours, Sir, veal frighred gur of 
their wits; "they — houſes, and fly to your r pro- 
tection. Where's my Lady, your Wife? Heaven gra, they 


have nor taken her! 

Ducat. If they only rook whar one could bees 

1ſt Foorm. That's true, there were no great harm done. 

Ducat. How are the muſquers ? 

iſt Foorm. Ruſty Sir, all ruſty and peaceable! For we never 
clean em bur rraini y. 
Damaris. Then, Sir, your honour | is ſafe, for now you have 
| 2a goodexcuſe againſt fichting. [Enter 2d Footman. 

24 Footmen, The Indians, Sir, with whom we are in al- 
liance are all in arms; there will be b'oody work to be ſure. I 
hope they will decide "the matter before we can get ready. 

Enter Mrs. Ducat. 
Mrs. Ducat. O — Husband, I'm frightenꝰd to death! 
What will become of us all! I thought a uniſument for your 
wicked lewdneſs would light N you at "ak 
Ducat. Preſence of _ dear, is as neceſſary in dangers 


as courage. 
Damaris. But you are too rich to have courage. You ſhould 
bed and deſ- 


22 'Tis only for poor people to 
perarhy who cannot afford to live. 


Enter Maid, &c. one after * % nonu 
1 Maid. The res, Sir, the pyrares ! 1 
what will become of us poor helpleſs women ! 

2d Maid. We ſhall all be raviſh'd. | 

1 Old Woman. All be raviſt'd!. 

24 Old Woman, Ay to be ſure, we ſhall be eva, xo 
1 005 Bur if fortune 

Women. But i will have it ſo, putience is # 

verrue, and we muſt undergo ir. 

24 Old Woman. Ay, for cerrain we muſt all bear k, Mrs. 


Damaris. 
3d Footm. A ſoldier, Sir, from the Indian „ defires ad- 
mittance. He's here, Sir. Enter Indian. 


— —_— I come, Sir, ro the Engliſh colony, with whom we 
in alliance, from the mighty King Poherobee, my lord and 
maſter, and addreſs myſelf ro you, as you are of the counſel for 
ſupplies. 


— 


Die erond 2 
plies. Thempyries are ravaging and Ying _ country, 
we are now in arms, ready for to oppoſe em. 
Dura. Does Mac heath command the enemy ? 
"Anas Report ſays he is dead. Above: twelve moons arc 
paß g ace we heard of him. Mor ano, a Negro villain, : is their 
chief, o in and barbarities is even equal to him, | 
1 1 — inform the council, and we fall ſoon be ready 
to joyn you. bas mo ion the . 8 maker. 


[vir Indian. ſun 


: AIR XVII. March in git. 


r . o de men, N 
ren 1307 * Abt. Ceaſe, Fad Waite to cm. * {ro her, 
Servant, . danger s near. 0 hey 
1. Me ve time endugb tafly, 
1 Mrs. Dur. How can jou be diſprac'd !! 
Fur wealth ſecures your fame. 
Servant. The rich ate 2 ac d 
1 Above the ſenſe of baud 0 
.- Mes. nde Let bonowr ſput — 4059 l 7 
gbtiws ele: 5 (11-279: 7 
0 Ducat. 41 o riab are brave Wund 
When _ is ar Jake. | r af 
A. 
3 40 f ſeal; be Münden. yan oe 
| — — t I be not over-raſh;, for Myon 


_ me. Bur before I go to council came hither Po 
Wife, to rake her into your ſervice, | [Enear Poly. 

And u © her civilly. Indeed, my dear, en eee 
tirely groundleſs ha unreaſonable. 

Mrs. Ducat. I hate to have e handſome weach abour me. 
They are always ſo ſaucy! — | 

Ducat. Women, by their coclonfies, pur one in mind if dee 
ing that which ocherwiſe we ſhould: never! think of. Why you 
are a proof, my dear, that a handſome: wamns may be honeſt. . 
Mrs. Ducat. I find you can fay-2:otvilthingeo:we ſtill. 
Ducat. Afairs, ou mY, cs me _ "And ſo 1 leave her 
8 | 
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9 


certain ſne's a hutly. 


A ſervant's legs and hands ſhould be W. your command, but, 


ſhe be not a thorough profligate, I ſhall make a diſcovery by ber 
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8 of E N E XIII. 
Mre. DUCAT, DAMARIS. 


Mrs. 8 Away, into the other room again, with . 
want you, I'll call you. [Exit Poly. ] Well, Demeris, to be 
ſure you have obſery'd all that has pals'd, I will know all. I'm 


Damaris. Nay, Madam, I can't ſay ſo much. Bur 
Mrs. Ducat. But what?, 
Damaris. I hate to wake miſchief. 


AIR XVIII. Jig-it-o Foot, 


Better to doubt 
All that's doing, . 
Then to find out | 
| Proofs of ruin. 

What ſervants hear and ſee | 
Should they tettle, 

' Merriage all dey would be 

— Jar and batele. 


for the ſake of y-m you fhould leave their tongues to their own 
diſcretion. 
Mrs. Ducar. 12 8 I will know i it. | 
Damaris. To be ſure, Madam, the door was bolted, and 1 
could only liſten. There was a kind of a buſtle between em. 
hat's certain. What paſt I know nor. Bur the noiſe they mad, 
to my thinking, die t lound very honeſt, 
dM. Ducat. dae that 7 not ſound very honzſt, ſaid 
you 7 
Damaris. Nay, Madam, I am a maid, and have no exre- 
rience, If you had heard them, you would have been a beuer 
judge of the matter. | 
Mrs. Ducæt. An impudent flut! I'll have her before me. Tf 


behaviour. Go call her co me. [Exir Damaris and rerurns, 


x | * SCENE” 
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| SCENE XIV. 
* Mrs. DUCAT, DAMARIS, POLLY) 


[Ducat. In my own. houſe ! my face! I'll have 
it to the houſe. of correction} ſtrumpet. By chat over- 

po laok, I gueſs her to be a horrid jade. A mere hypocrite, 
that is perfectly white-waſh d with innocence. My blood riſes 
at the ſight of al ſtrumpets, for they are ſmuglers in love, that 
ruin us fair traders in matrimony. Look upon me Mrs. Brazen. 
She has no ſenſe of ſhame. She is ſo us'd to impudence, that ſhe 
has not a bluſh within her. Do you know, madam, chat I am 
Mr. Ducat's wife ? 

Poly. As your ſervant, Madam, T think myſelf happy. 

Mrs. Ducat. You know Mr. Ducat, I ſuppoſe. She has 
beauty enough to make any woman alive hate her. 


AIR XIX. Trumpet Minuet. 


Abroad after miſſes moſt husbands wil roam, 
Tho ſure they find waman ſufficient ar home. 

To be nos'd by a ſtrumpet ! . Hence, huſſy you'd beſt. 
Would he give me my hs T wbu'd give her the reſt. 


I provef 1 had rather have a thief in my houſe For to be ſure 


ſhe is that beſides. - - 

Poly. If you were acquainted with my misfortunes, Madam, 
you could nor inſult me. 

Mrs. Ducat. What does the wench mean ? 

Damaris. There's not one of theſe common creatures, "A 
like common beggars, hath a movi 3.77 at her -n, bbs $ _ 
which they tell over, when they are maudlin, to their 
had a ſweethearr, Madam, — 4 was à rake, and I . 
ways very well, hearſay. : 

th. Whar villains are hypocrites! For they rob thoſe of re- 
lief, who are in real diſtreſs. I know what it is to be unfor- 


tunate in marriage. 
Mrs. Ducat. Married! 
—  Unhappily. 
Mrs. Ducar. „where, to whom? 


| Poly. If woran ean have faith in woman, ma y my words find 
belief. Proteſtations are to be ſuſpected, ſo I ſhall uſe none. If 
cruth can prevail, I know you will piry me. ; Mry 


— 


2 8 6 
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mn FF, how 


- ſentence of the law, and was 


Mrs. Ducar, What is'r Fou propoſe ? 
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Mrs. Ducat. Her manner and behaviour are ſo particular, 

thar is to > Be fincere, that I muſt hear her ſtory. Unhappily 

married ! t is a misforrune not to be remedied. | 
Poly. A conftant woman harh bur one chance ro be happy, 


an inconſtant woman, tho' ſhe karh no chance to be very happy, 


can never be unhappy. 2 
Damaris. Beli eye me, Mrs. Poly, as to pleaſures of II Minds, 


tis a much more agreeable way to be inconſtant. 
AIR XX. Polwart on the Green. 


Love now is nought but art 
II. who can juggle beſt ; 
To all men ſeem to give your heart. 
But keep it in your breaſt, 
What gain and pleaſure do we find, 
Who. change whene'er we liſt ! 
e mill that turns with every wind 


Muſt bring the owner griſt. 


Poly. My caſe, Madam, may in theſe times be look'd __ 
as ſingular ; for I married a man only becauſe I loy'd him. For 
this I was look'd upon as a fool by all my acquaintance; I was 
us d barbarouſly N and mother; — to compleat, my 
misfortunes, my husband, by his wild behaviour, incurr'd the 
eparared from me by baniſnment. 
Being inform'd he was in this country, upon the death ofmy 
father and mother, with moſt of my ſmall fortune, I came here 


Mrs. Ducat. But how then fell you into the hands of that 
conſummate bawd, Trapes ? { 
Fey. In my e, Madam, I was robb'd of all J had. 
Upon, my landing ina ſtrange country, and in want, I was found 
out by is barbarous woman, who had been an acquaintance of 
m er's: She offer'd me ar firſt the civilities of her own houſe. 
hen ſhe was inform'd of my neceſſities, ſhe propos'd to me the 
ſervice of a Lady; of which I readily- accepted. Twas under 
that pretence that ſhe rreacherouſly ſold me to your husband as a 
e 
myſelf at your rotgction, - ing me, e 
yourlelf eaſy. 4 n , : 


# 


Polly, 


4 The Second Part r, 


Poly. In conriying at my eſcape, you ſave me r 
husband's worrying me with threats and violence, and at the ſame 
time quiet your own fears and jealouſies. If it is ever in my 
power, Madam, with gratitude I will repay you my ranſom, _ 

Damaris. Beſides, Madam, you will effectually revenge 
urſelf upon your husband; for the loſs of the money he paid 
or will touch him to the quick. . l By 

, Mrs. Ducct. But have you conſider'd what you ask. We 
are invaded by the pyrates: The Indians are in arms; the whole 

country is in commotion, and you will every where be expos'd 
to danger. , eee 
Damaris. Get rid of her at any rate. For ſuch is the vanity 
of man, that when once he has begun with a woman, out of 
pride he will inſiſt upon his point. xg 

Poly, In ſtaying Wich you, Madam, I make rwo people un- 
happy. And I chuſe to bear my own misforrunes, without be- 
ing the cauſe of anorher's. _ 

Mrs. Ducat. If I let her eſcape before my husband's return, 
55 will imagine ſne got off by the favour of this buſtle and con- 

ion. | 
. Poly, May heaven reward your charity. + 1 
Mrs, Ducat. A woman ſo young and handſome muſt be ex- 
pos'd to continual dangers. I have a ſuit of cloaths by me of my 

3 N Who is dead. In a man's habit you will run fewer 

ri * Pl affift you too for the preſent with ſome money; 

and, as a traveller, you may with greater ſafety make enquiries 
after your husband. = | 
Poly. How ſhall IJ ever make a return for ſo much goodneſs ? 
Mrs. Ducat. May love reward your conſtancy. As for that 
rreacherous monſter Trapes, I will deliver her into the hands of 
the magiſtrare. Come, Damaris, let us this, inſtant equip her 
for her adventures. $57 ak | 
Damaris. When ſhe is out of the houſe, without doubt, 

Madam, you will be more eaſy. And I wiſh ſhe may be ſo roo. 

Poly. May vert ue be my protection; for I feel within me 
hope, cheerfulneſs, and reſolution.” | | 


AIR XXI. St. Martin's Lane: 


„A, pilgrims thro) devotion 
To ſome Porine purſue their way, 
They _ the ſtormy ocean, 

o' deſarts ſtray. 

4 


And t 
5 With 
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With zeal their hope defiring, 
Me ſaint their — Gn ſpiring 
With cheerful air, 
And void of fear, 
They every danger bear. 
Thus equal zeal polſeſſmg , 
T ſeek my only bleſſmg 
O love, my honeſt vow regard ! 
My truth protett, | 
My ſteps aire, 
His 22 detedt, «a 
A faithful wife reward. CExir, 
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AcT U. SCENE I. 
The View of „ Mm Country. 
POLLY in Bo; Cloths. 

AIR XXII La Villanella. 
ur did you ſpare him, 


O'er ſeas to bear him, 
Fear from his home, and conſtant bride ? 
When Papa peach'd him, 
IF death had reach'd him, 
J then had only ſigh'd, wept, and dy'd ! 


If my directions are right, T cannot be far from the village: 
Wich the habit, I muſt put on the courage and reſolution of 2 
man; for I am every where encompaſs d with dangers. By all I 
can learn of theſe pyrates, my dear Mæcheath is not of the crew. 
Perhaps I may hear of him among the ſlaves of rhe next planta- 
ai, How e ay Tre cost of this fade will refreſn 
me. I am jaded roo with reflection. How reſtleſs is love! 
uſick, two or three bars of the dead March] My imagination 
llows' him every where, would my feet were as ſwift. The 
world then could not conceal him from me. [Iwo or three bars 
more] Vet even thought is now bewilder'd in purſuing him. 
[ewo or three bars more] I'm tir'd, I'm faint. [the Symphony. ] 


AIX XXII. Dead March in Coriolanus: 


Sleep, O ſleep, 
With thy rod of incantation, 
Charm my imagination. 
Then, only then, I leave to weep: 
By thy power, 
ee The virgin, by time o'ertaken, . 
3 For years forlorn, forſaken, 
Enjoys the happy hour, What's 


1 ' 
the AEGEAN OPERA. 
N 1 . 


Ji a viſionary 
A dream 725 


SCENE UL 
CAPSTERN, HACKER, CULVERIN, LAGUERRE, 
CUTLACE. Polly aſleep in a diſtant part "of t] bn 


' Hacker. We ſhall find bur a cold reception — Merve, _ 
we return without either or intelligence. 

culver in. A man of invention hath always inrelligence ready.” 
I hope we are not exempred from the priyilege of wa 

Capftern. If we had got booty, you know we had reſoly 4. 
to agree in a lye. And, gentlemen, we will not have our dili- 

ce. and duty call'd in queſtion for that which every common, 

ervant has at his fingers end for his juſtificarion, 11 

"Laguerre. Alack, gentlemen, we are not ſuch bungler is. 
love or poliricks, but we muſt know that either to gain favour or 
keep bo a ve ks what he thinks, bur What is coe. 


AIR XXIV.” Theee Sheep-akins | 


. 
Cutlace. Of all the 5 that os wong ſip lying 

Conſider 21 world, "tis 70. al 2 © 

With all forts, | e 

In towns or Courts, 


The richeſt ſm is lying. 


Cubverin. Farigue, ; genxlemes, ſhould have refreſhment, No 


uir'd to do more than his duty. Let us revoſe, our 
Ke whe A ſup or two of our cag would quicken N 
tion. J uk, 


"All. [They fir and dri 


Agreed. 
Hacker. I had always a genius for . N — and edu- 
cation cannot keep it under. Our profeſſion is | 
Whar can be more bende bas x0 have deck war with the 
whole wagld 2 


TIO 9. 


Culverin- 


"mY 
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culverin. 'Tis a pleaſure. to me to recollect times paſt, and 
to obſerve by what ſteps a genius will puſh his fortune. 
Hacker. Now as to me, brothers, mark you me. After 1 
had rubb'd through my youth with variety of adventures, I was 
fer'd, WW. be footman to an eminent gameſter, where, after 
cad by his manners and converſation, I left 
ſelf to his politer profeſſion, and cheated like a 
—— *5el ſome time I kept a Pharaon · Bank with ſuccels, 
= unfortunately in à drunken bout was ſtript by a more expert 
brother of the Trade. I was now, as tis common with us up- 
on tlisſe occaſions, forc'd to have recourſe to the hi ghway for a 
Fal to ſet me up; but making the experiment once too often, 
was try'd, and receiy d ſentence ; but got off for tranſporta- 
tion. Wich hath made me the man I am. 
' Lapuerre. From a footman I grew to be a pimp to a petſon 
of gol Conti idering I was for ſome time in that employ- 
ook upon my ſelf as particularly unlucky, that I then 
miſs d Making 55 fortune. But, to give him his due, only his 
death could have dend ir. Upon this, I berook my ſelf to 
another ſervice, Where my wages. not being ſufficient for my 
mo, I-cobb'd my maſter, apd.xetir 'd to. viſit foreign parts. 
ge io Now, you. muſt e as a drawer of one of: 
de fathionable taverns, ande of cori 


portation. 
Culverin. Our diet, "BCE 3 W been the 
man he is, had he not been train d England, - He h 2 4 
me, that from his infancy he was W voürite page 0 a 1a 
He bad a genius too above Se and, like us, ran into higher 
| life. And, indeed, in manners and converſation, , the“ he 
black, . air of a great man. 
"Hacks. He is too much attach d to; Se pleaſures... * 
miſtreſs of his is aclogt to his  ambigion, She s an arrant / 
patra. 


| Laguerre. If; it were not for her, the FM wal be our 
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3 AIK XXV. Rigadoon. 


By women won, 
We're all undone, 
Each Girl hath a Syren's charms, 
The lover's deeds 
Are good or ill, 
As whim ſucceeds 
In woman's will: | 
Reſolution, is lull d in her arms. 


Hacker. A man in love is no more to be depended on 
2 man in liquor, for he is out of himſelf, 


AIR XXVI. Ton humeur eft Catharine. 


Woman's like the flatt ring ocean, 
Who ber pathleſs ways can find? 
Every blaſt direfls her motion 
Now ſhe's angry, now ſhe's kind. 
What a fool's the vent vous lover, 
Whirl'd and toſs'd by every wind ! 
Can the bark the port recover 
When the fooliſh Pilot's blind ? 


Hacker. A good horſe is never turn'd looſe among mares, 
till all his good deeds are over. And really your heroes 
ſhould be ſerv'd the fame way; for after they rake to we- 
men, they have no good deeds to come. That inviegling gip- 
ley, brothers, muſt be hawl'd from him by force. And then 
the kingdom of Mexico. ſhall be mine, My lor ſhall be the 
kingdom of Mexico. | | 

Capſtern. Who talks of Mexico? [all riſe] I'll never give it 
up. If you ſurvive me, brother, and I die without heirs, 
III leave it to you for a legacy. I hope now you are ſatisfy d. 
I have ſer my heart upon it, and no body ſhall diſpute it with 
Laguerre, The iſland of Cuba, methinks, brother, might 
ſatisfy any reaſonable man. 

Culverin. That I had allotted ſor Nu. Mexico ſhall nor be part- 
ed with without my conſeũt, captain Morapo to be ſure will chooſe 

Peru; that's the coumry of * all your great men -_ 

f vo 
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gold. Mexico hath only ſilver, nothing but filver. Governor 


of Cartagena, brother, is a pretty ſnug employment. Thar I 
ſhall nor diſpute with you. 


. eaſily. 

Hacker. Nor I. 

Culverin, Nor I. 

Laguerre. Nor I. 8 * 

Culverin, Nor I. 2 | 

Hacker. Draw then, and let the ſurvivor take it. [they fig he. 

Polly. Bleſs me, what noiſe was that! Claſhing of ſwords 
and fighting! Which way ſhall I fly, how ſhall I eſcape ? 

Capſtern, Hold, hold, gentlemen, ler us decide our preten- 
ſions ſome other time, I ſee booty. A priſoner. Let us ſeize 
him. | * 

culverin. From him we will extort both ranſom and intelli- 
gence. EE +209” 4 aa 
Polly. Spare my life gentlemen. Tf you are the men I rake 
you for, I ſought you to ſhare your fortunes, 

Hacker. Why, who do you take us for, friend? 

Polly. For thoſe bold ſpirits, thoſe Alexanders, that ſhall 
ſoon by conqueſt be in poſſeſſion of the Indies, 

Lagnerre, A mettl'd young fellow. ; 

Capſtern. He ſpeaks. with reſpect too, and gives us our titles. 

Culverin. Have you heard of captain Morano ? 

Pelly. I came hither in meer ambition to ſerve under him. 


AIR XXVII. Ye nymphs and ſylvan gods. 


T hate thoſe coward tribes, 
Who by mean ſneaking bribes, 
By cheats and gut, 

By flattery and lies, _ 

To power and grandeur riſe, 
Like heroes of old 
Tou are greatly bold, 

The ſword your cauſe ſupports. © 
Untaught to fawn, 
Tou ne'er were drawn 
Tour to pawn 
Among the ſpawn 


ho pratiife the frauds of courts; 


Capftern. Death, Sir,----I ' ſhall not part with Mexico ſo 
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1 mrs willingly chooſe the more honourable way of making 
a fortune. 25 

Hacker. The 2 ſpeaks well. Can you inform us, my 
lad, of the 1 tion of the enemy ? Have the Indian, join'd 
the factory? We ſhould advance towards em immediately. Who 
knows but they may ſide with us? Perhaps they may like our 
tyranny better. 1 

Polly. I am a ſtranger, gentlemen, and entirely ignorant of 
the affairs of this country: But in the moſt deſperate underta- 
king, I am ready to riſque your fortunes. 

Hacker. Who, and what are you, friend! 

Polly. A young fellow, who has genteely run out his fortune 
with a ſpirit, and would now with more fpirir'rerrieve it. 

Culverin, The lad may be of ſervice. Let us carry him be- 
fore Morano, and leave him to his diſpoſal, 

Polly. Gentlemen, I thank you. 


AIR XXVII. Minuer. 


Culverin, Cheat up my lads, let us puſh on the fray, 
For 4 like —— loft by delay. 
Let us ſeize victory while in our power; 
Alike war and love have their critical hour, 
Our hearts brave and ſlendy 
Should always be ready, 
So, think war a widow, a kingdom the dower, ¶Exeunt. 


9 ä 


SCENE III. 
Abies Country Proſpedt. 
MORANO, FENNT. 

Moreno. Sure, huſſy, — have more ambition and more 
vanity than to be ſerious in perſuading me to = my conqueſts, 


Where is the woman who is not fond of title? And one bold 
ſtep more, may make you a queen, you gipſy. Think of that. 
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; When, I'm great, end full of treaſure, "PE 
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check a by neither fear or ſhame, 
You ſhall tread a round of pleaſure, 
Men: noon, and night the ſame. , 
With a Mirleron, &c.. on 
Like 1 city wife or beauty, 
Ton ſhall flutter life away; 8 
And 72 1. no other du, 1 
But to dreſs, eat, drink, an 
With a Mirleton, Ge. 


„N 


= 


d play ._ 


When you are a queen, Jenny, you ſhall keep your coach and 


fix, and ſhall game as deep as you pleaſe, So, there's the two 
chief ends of woman's ambition ſarisfy d. 


AIR XXX. Sawny was tall, and of noble race, 


Shall I not be bold when honour calls ? 
Dou ve a. Soul that would upbraid me then. 
Jenny. But, ab, I fear, if my bero falls, 
Thy Jenny ſhall ne er know pleaſure again. 
- Morano. To pleaſe, cheir wives fond tradeſmen cheat ; 
| I conquer but to make thee great. 
Jenny. But if my hero falls,---- ah then | 


Thy Jenny ſhall ne'er know pleaſure again ! 


Morano. Inſinuating creature! but you muſt own Jenny, you 
have had convincing Proofs of my fondneſs; and if you were 
reaſonable in your love, "hy ffould have ſome regard ro my ho- 
on. , 

Jenn. Have I ever betray'd you, fince you took me to your 
ſelf? That's what few woman can ſa , who ever were truſted. . 


| Morano; In love, | Fenny, you cannot out-do. me, Was it 

not entirely for you that I diſguis'd my ſelf as a black, ro skreen 

my ſelf from women who laid claim to me where-ever I went 3 

Is not the rumour of my death, which I purpoſely ſpread, be- 

liev'd thro' the whole country ? Macheath is dead to all the 

2 but you, Not one of the crew have the leaſt ſuſpicion 
me. 5 


Jenn: 


Ik 


* 
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Jenny. But, dear captain, you would. not ſure perſuade me 
chat I haye all of you. por rho” women cannot 4 you 
now and then lay elaim to other women. But my jealouſy was 
never teazing or vexatious. Vou will pardon me, my dear. 
Morano. Now you are fooliſh, Fenny. Pr'ythee---poh! Na+ 
ture girl is not to be corrected at once. What do you propoſe? 
BI would you have me do? Speak out, let me know your 
ml | | 1 


Jenny. Know when you are well. ** 3 * 
Morano. Explain your ſelf; ſpeak your thoughts freely). 
Jenny. You have a competence in your power, Rob rhe crew, 
and"ſteal off ro England. Believe me, Captain, you will be rich 
enough to be reſpected by your neighbours. _ 1 
Morano. Your opinion of me ſtartles me, For I never in my 
life was treacherous but to women; and you know men of the 
niceſt punctilio make nothing of that. | | 
Jenny. Look round among all the ſnug fortunes that are made, 
and you will find moſt of them were ſecur d by a prudent retreat. 
Why will you bar yourſelf from rhe cuſtoms of the times? 


AIR XXXI. Nonher Nn 


* * * the il 3 
Of power wealth acquiring ? * 0 be 
But ſure there's a time to 125 5 vi 2 8 
And the judgment is in retiring. ON 
For to be diſplac'd; 6 

And to be drs, LY BETH eee, 

Is the end of too hugh aſpiring. Ln thc 


Enter Sailor. 


Sailor. Sir, Lieutenant Vanderbluff defires to ſpeak with you. 
And he hopes your honour will give him the hearing. -[Exit. 

Morano. Leave me, Jenny, for a few minutes. Perhaps he 
would ſpeak with me in private. one fs. 

| Fenny, Think of my advice before it is too late. By th Kifs 
I beg it of you. | * Exit. 


j 
z 


un 2 SCENE 


r . 
” 


ECT, + 3 0 E N E IV. | 
, MORANO, VANDERBLUFE. a . 
— For ſhame, Captain; what, fetter'd in the ams 
of 2 woman, when your honoyr and glory are all ar ſtake! while | 
a man is grappling with theſe gil-flirrs, pardon rhe expreſſion, Ca ' 
rain, he runs his reaſon a-ground ; and there muſt be a woundy 
deal of labour ro ſer ir a- float again. | 

AI R NO, Amante fuggire cadente belta. 


+ womey: ay toil compleat in their way, Gy v 
4 2 always are roving and eruiſing for prey. 
f 5 N hen we flounce on their hook, their views they boat; 
8 , Like thoſe too their pleaſure is giving us pain. 


Pardon my plain ſpeaking, Captain; a boarſwain muſt fwear in a 8 
ſtorm, and à man muſt ſpeak plain, when he ſees foul weather a- 
head of us. 

Morano. D'you think me like the "I car, 2 fir for ſun 
ſhine, who cannot bear the leaſt cloud over him? No Vanderbluff, 
I have a heart that can face a tempeſt of dangers. Your bluſt' ring 
will but make me obſtinate. You ſeem frighten d Lieutenant. 

Vanderbluff. From any body but you, that ſpeech ſhould have 
had another-gueſs anſwer than words, Death, Caprain, are nor 
the Indies in diſpute ? an hour's delay may make their hands roo 
many for us. Give the. word, Captain, this hand ſhall rake the 
Indian king pris'ner, and keel-hawl him afterwards, till I make 
him diſcover his gold. I have known you hazard your life for a 
leſs prize. 

Merano. Are Hacker, Culverin, Copftern, L Nr and the 
reſt, whom we ſent out for intelligence, return d, chat you are 
under this immediate alarm. | 

Venderbluff.. No, Sir; bur from the top of yon” bill, I my ſelf 
ſaw the R putting themſel ves in order of battle. 

Merano. But we have nothing at all to fear; for we have 
fill a ſafe retreat to our ſhips. 

Vanderbl ff To our woman, you mean. Furies! you ralk 
like one, If our Captain is bewitch'd, ſhall we be be-devil'd, 
and loſe the footing we have got? [ Draws, 
2 Morra. Take care, Licutenant. This language may pro- 

me, 
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yoke me. I fear no man. I fear nothing, and that you know. Put 
up your cutlace, Lieutenant, for I will not ruin our cauſe by a 


rivare quarrel, 
in, I ask pardon. 


Vanderbluff. Noble Ca | 
Morano. A brave man ſhould be cool till action, Lieutenant 


when danger preſſes us, I am always ready. Be farisfy'd, 1 
rake — leave of my wife, and then take the command. 
Vanderbluff. That's what you can never do till you have ber 
leave. She is but juſt gone from you, Sir. See her nor; hear 
her not; the breath of a woman has ever prov'd a 
wind to great actions. f — 4 2 
Merano. I tell you I will ſee her. I have got rid of mam a 
woman in my time, and you may truſt me 0 


Vanderbluff. With any woman bur her. The husband thar is 
govern'd is the only man that never finds our that he is ſo. 

Moreno, This then, Lieutenant, ſhall try my reſolution. In 
the mean time, ſend out parties and ſcouts to watch rhe motions 
of the Indi an. | adm 


AIR XXXIII. Since all the world's turn'd upſide down. 


Tho” different pa rage by turns, 
Within my — 22 
Now blazes love, now honour burns, 
I'm here, I'm there conſenting. 
I'll each obey, ſo keep my oath, 
That oath by which I won ber: 
With truth and ſteddineſi in both, 
Fl a4 like a man of honour. 
Doubt me nor, Lieutenant. But I'll now go with you, to give 
the neceſſary commands, and after that return to my leave 
before the battle. | 


a>. 


: 


SCENE V. 


MORANO, VANDERBLUFF, FENNY, CAPSTERN, 
CULVERIN, HACKER, LAGUERRE, POLLY. 


Jenny. Hacker, Sir, and the reſt of the are return'd 
with a priſoner. Perhaps from him you may ſome inrelli 
__ that may be uſeful. See, here they are. A 
prightly young fellow! I like him. 6 


* 


—-— — 


2 
3 ; 
PROS 


% 11 J onde 
"1, Ur Wes cha an r has Fortune fern you a 


odd pris? 
8 Jenny. He ſeems ſome wealthy planter” s fon; "Ok. 
Vanderbluft. In held — of commerce yon mould 
an an gpportunixy, 6 his mms no doubt, there 
ill. be room for — —— 


ovortion. 
Morano. Harh he inform'd you of; any chat may be of 


ſadvice2 guherę pick d you him up? whence is he? 

:+2Wagker. We found him upon the road. He is 2 Arranger it 
| theſe; parts. And as our heroes generally ſer out, extra- 
vagance, gaming and debauchery have qualify him for a braye 
Morano. Whar are you, fiend?, 

n A young fellow, who hath, been robb'd by: the . 
and I cme on purpoſe 20 join you, to rob the world by way of 
xtraliation.. An open war with the whole world is brave and 
horiourable, I hate the clandeſtine pilferiag war that is praCtis'd 
PR friends and 6 * civil 222 Iwould — Pl 


noob, AR XXXIV. Hunt the Squirrel. 


The nid f is ever jarring 3 
This as purſuing \ 
T'ather man's run, 
Friends withfriends are wing. 
In a falſe cowardly ma. 
Spurr d ou by. enulatians; 
Tongues are * 
: Calumny, raging 
57 07 nö eee 5 reputations, A W 
S788 vt 226: Evy flirs up the fray. da 
: Thus, with burning hate, lat arts an 
Each, returning hate, 
Le TREO 2 eee. room 
In civil li 
Even 2 0 wife | 


Sqvabble for lf . 


; Jenny: R iy clever man? At f 
N e. The lad, promiſes wall, enn has juſt notions of 


ern. Wharever otber Brent man da, Lloye to encourage 


| e The * pleaſes me; and iſ he anerß in 2 . _ 
ni yon 
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ay lad ?----- your furrune is made. Now Licu- 
, Iam for you, 


| try your mettle. 
him with farther Fond He has 1 4 m in che — you — 


and may have learnt to be treacherous. 

"_ Wwe LITE, — —— 
SCENE VI. . 
FENNT, POLLT. 


N How many women have you ever ruin d, young 
Jr's I have been ruin'd women, madam. Bur I think 
indeed a man's fortune cannot be more honourably diſpos d of: 
for thoſe have a'ways 2 kind of claim to their protection, who 
have been undone in their ſervice. 

Fenny. Were you ever in love? 

Polly. Wirh the ſex. 

Jenny. Had you never a woman in love with you ? 

Polly. All the women that ever I knew were 

Jenny. Bur ſure you cannot think all women ſo. | 
Polly. Why not as well as all men? The manners of courts 


E 

f you have tound only ſuch 2 genercus woman 
Mgt you, Why ſo baſh a, young gentleman ? 
42 if you 9225 revenge yourſelf on the ſex 

| impudence with m benen Poverty keeps 
W 1 my poken find, and I 
Jenny. am 2 vlain-f woman, as you may 

own I like you. And let me tell you, nun may hs 


your beſt ſtep ro preſerment. 
ak XXXV. Young Domes once the lovelieſt ſain. 
1 love and life the preſent uſe, 
Dune hour we grant, the next refuſe ; 
LC WW bo then would riſque a nay 7 


Were lovers wiſe they would be * 
And in our eyes the moment 


N * 


- 1 
_— « Bi 
4; 2 
N * 


| 
= 


883 

| | Like other women Iſhall run to extremes. If you won't make 

| me love you, I ſhall hate you. There never was à man of true 

5 courage, who was a coward in love. Sure you are not afraid 

of me, ſtripling? [r-king Polly by ebe hand. 

. »\ Polly. I know you only railly me. Reſpect, madam, keejs 
* le 
Jenny. expreſſion viour, one would thin 

were your wiſe. If ſo, I may make uſe of her liberties, and do 
what I pleaſe without ſhame or reſtraint. ¶ Kiſſes ber.] Such 
Taillery as this, my dear, requires replication, 

1 Polhh. You'll excuſe me then, Madam. - [Kiſſes ber. 
* Jenny. What, my check! let me dye, it by your kiſs, 1 
ſhould nor rake you for my brother or my father. 

Polly. I muſt put on more aſſurance, or I ſhall be diſcover'd. 

- [Afide.) Nay then, Madam, if a woman will allow me liberries, 
they are never flung away upon me. If I am too yude-- [ K;ſſes her. 

: Fenny. A woman never forgives the contrary fault. 


AIR XXXVI. Catharine Ogye. 


4 Ne never blame the forward ſwain, 
| . Who puts us to the tryal. 
Polly. I know you firſt would give me pain, 
ru Then baulk me with denial. 
Jenny. What mean we then by being try'd ? 
Polly. With ſcorn and ſlight to uſe us. 
Moſt beauties, to indulge their pride, 
Seem kind but to reſi ug. 


＋ 
% 

N 

4 


e | Second Furt f 


* 
= 


ſ 


Jenny. Come then, my dear, let us rake a walk in 
© grove. A woman never ſhews her pride but before wi 
Polly. How ſhall I get rid of this affair? [Afide.] Morano 

may ſurprize us, __ Wo 
Jenny. That is more a wife's concern. Conſider, young man, 
if I have put myſelf in your power, you are in mine. 
* . Polly, We may have more eaſy and ſafe opportunities. Be- 
E Madam, 1 ſerious. | 
uny. Io a man who looſes one opportunity, we never 
nt a ſecond, Excuſes ! conſideration { be — not 2 ſpark of 
love in him. I muſt be his averſion! go, monſter, I hate you, 
and you ſhall ſee I can be reveng d. | 


1 
EY AIR 
* V 4 2 


Fe. 
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AIR XXXVII. Roger a Coverly. 


My bear is by — forſaken, 
I feel the tempe rempeſt growing. 
A — the place hath taken, 
burn, I'm glowing. 
The" Orig arrows are erring, 
* ind; fference mcy ſecure ye, 


When woman's revenge is ſtirring, 
Tou cannot eſcape that fury. 


could bear your excuſes, but thoſe lcoks of indiffcrence kill me. 


— 


8SC ENI VII. 
FENNT, POLLY, MO RANO, 


Sure never was ſuch inſolence! how could you leave 
me with this bawdy-houſe bully ? fer if he had been bred à page, 
he muſt have made his fortune. If I had given him the leaſt en- 
couragement, ir would not have provok'd me. Odious creature! 

Mor ano. Whar-a-vengeance is the matter? 

Fenny. Only an attempt upon your wife, So ripe an impu- 
dence! he muſt have ſuck'd in * from his mother. 

Merano. An act of friendſnip only. He meant to puſh his 
nne with the husbaud, Iis the way of the town, my dear. 


AIR XXXVIII. Bacchus m'a dir. | 


By halves no friend 

Now ſeeks to do you pleaſure. 
Their help they lend 

In tvery part of life ; 
If husbands part, 

The friend hath always leiſure ; 

chen all bis heart 
Ir bent to pleaſe the wife. 


. hate you for bein Andie 5 
b — the way of the world 


Certainly 7 
* than to be ſurpriz d 3 Tis a cirili:y 
chat 


Jenny 


ann 


4 ö n * * 


* , 
De Sttotid Part of pt 


* 


dur all you fine ladies expect; and, upon the like occaſions? || r 
could 2 anſwer d for thy ſelf, Town, I have a kind of 0 


parriality to impudence. Perhaps too, his views — be ho- 
nourable. If I had been kill'd in battle, tis good to be before - 
hand. You know tis a way often practis d ro make ſure of a 
widow. a „ s 

Jenny. If I find you fo eaſy in theſe affairs, you may make 
my verrue leſs obſtinate. * | 


ATR XXXIX. Health to Berry. 


If bushands fit unſteady, | 

Moſt wives for freaks are ready. \ 
Neglect the rein | 

The fleed again 

Grows shittiſh, wild and heady. 


Your behaviour forces me to ſay, what my love for you will 
never ſuffer me to put in practice. You are too ſafe, roo ſecure, 
to think of pleaſing me. 5 | 
| Merano. Tho' I like intoudence, yet tis not ſo agreeable 

| when pur in practice upon ry own wife; and jeſting apart, 
young Spark, if I ever catch yc u thinking this way again, a cat- 
o'-nine-tails ſhall cool your couraye. 


n — 


— 4 


SCENE VIII. 


MORANO, JENNY, POLLY, VANDERBLUBF, 
' CAPSTERN, LAGUERRE, &c. with CAWWAW- 
KEE Priſoner, t 


Ven. The party, captain, · is return'd. with ſucceſs,” After 2 
ſhort Engagement, the Indian Prince Cawwawkee here was made 
PrilOner, and we want our orders for his diſpoſal. 

Mor. Are all our troops ready and under armws? 

Van. They wait but for your command. Our numbers are 
ſtrong, All the ſhips crews are drawn our; und the ſla ves that 
have deſerted to us from the plantations ate all brave teſdl ute fel - 
lows, who muſt behave themſelves well. 

- Mor. Look'ye Lieutenant, the truſſing up this in oy 
or inion, would ſtrike a terror among the enemy. Bea 


4 
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men can do no miſchief, Bet n gibbet be fer up, and ſwing lan 
off between the artnies beſii e the onſet. 7 

Van. Ry — tain, my deen blows daga cow: 

V hatever may hereafrer; I am for putting him 
firſt of all upon — The Indians to be fure have con- 
ceal'd their treaſures, and we ſhall want a 
beſt plunder. 

Mor. The Advice | is good, I vill extort intelligence n 
him. Bring me word when the enemy are in motion, and rhat- 
inſtant ]'{l pur my ſelf at your head. [ Exit Seilor.} Do wu 
know me, Prince ? „ 1 | 

"Caw. As a Man of injuſtice I know yon, who cores db. | 
vades the proj erties of another. | 

Mor. Lo you know my power p 1 ; = 


* 


Caw. I fear it not. | | 
Mor, Do you know your danger ? Aus 
Caw. I am prepar d to meet it. wad 


AIR XL, Cappe de bonne Eipemnce :- 


The body of the brave may be taken, | 
IF chance "_ on our adverſe hours 
But the noble Soul is unſbaken, | 
For that ſtill is in our power: | q | 
"Tis 4 rock whoſe firm foundation” 4 "2 
Mocks the waves of perturbation z 4 | 
"Tis A never-dying ra. 
Brighter in our evil Day. 


Mor. Meer downright Barbarians, you ſee lieutenant. 1 
have our notional honour ſtill in practice among em. 

Van. We muſt bear civilizing into em, to make en capable, 
of common ſociety, and common converſation. 
Mor. Obſtinare prince, mark me well. Know you, I c. 
chat your life is in my power ? 

Caw. I know too, that my virtue is in 
Mor. Not a mule, or an old out- of 
could be more ſtubborn. Cin you fin? 
Caw. I can bear it., 

Mor. I ſhall try you. 
Cam. Thea cet, ie but wha: T how: 


Mond philoopher 


my friends! I am no coward, Europeen. 
make you ſqueak. = 
reſolution ; and pain ſhall neither make me lie 
rhee once more European, I am no coward. 
Va neither cheat nor be cheated! There is no ha- 
ving — correſpondence with theſe creatures. 
+» Jen, We have reaſon ro be thankful for our good education. 
ignorant is mankind without it! | 
cap. I wonder to hear the beaſt f 
Lag. They would make a ſhew of him in England. 
Jen. Poh, they would only rake him for a foo | 
Cap. But how can you expect any thing elſe from a creature, 
who hath never ſeen a civiliz'd country? Which way ſhould he 
know mankind ? 
Fen. Since they arc made like us, to be ſure, were they in 


Bigind might be taught. 
we ſee country gentlemen grow into courtiers, - 


and country gentlewomen, entlewomen, with a lirtle liſhi of the rown, 
in a few . become fine ladies. Rog 
Fen. Without doubt, education and cxamy le can do much. 
Pol. How happy are theſe lavages * Who would nor wiſh to 
be in ſuch 8 
Mor. ve — 1 defire you, with your muſty ions: 
You bur interrupt the examination. You have treaſures, you 
have gold and filver among you, I ſuppoſe. 
Caw. Better it had been for us i chat ſhining earth had never 


rs os to light. 

1 Thar you b. you have treaſures then you own, ir ſeems, I am 

| * l confeſs { 

| Caw. Bur our of ood will we ought ro hide ir from you. 
For, as we have heard, tis ſo or 

chat the very touch of it makes you mad. | 


AIX XLL When bright Aurdlia tr pps he plain | * 


For old you ſacrifice your fame, "Ns 
* our _ life — | 
ou war, you fawn, you" lie, you game, 
| And plunder without fear . 3 

MK Can * this tranſcend ? 


* 
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Mor. Bold ſavage, we are not to be inſulted with your ig- 
norance. If would ſave your lives, muſt, hike” the 
beaver, leave behind you what we hunt you , or we ſhall nor 
leave the chaſe. Diſcover your treaſures, our hoards; for. I 
will have the ranſacking of em. | 

Fen, By his ſeeming to ſer ſome value gold, one would 
think that he had ſome glimmering of | 


AIR XLII. Peggy's Mill. 
When gold is in hand, 


It gives us command; 
It makes us lov'd and reſpefted. 
'Tis now, as of yore, | 
Wit and ſenſe when poor, 217 H 
Are ſcorn'd, o'rlook'd and neglcftd. 
| Jh peeviſh and old, 
If women have gold, A 
They have youth, good · humour and beautey : 
Among a menkind «s 
3 : Without it we find +7: lt 
| Nor love, nor favour nor duty. 


Mor. I will have no mcre of theſe ji Since 
women will be always talking, one would think they had a- 
chance now and then to talk in ſeaſon, Once more I ask you, 
erſe, audacious ſavage, if I grant you your life, will you 
uſeful ro us? For you ſhall find mercy upon no other Condi- 
tions. I will have immediate compliance, or you ſhall undergo 
the rorture. | | 
 Caw. With diſhonour life is nothing worth. 
| Mor. Furies! 7'll trifle no longer. | 
la plebe in Ceriolas. 


RECITATIVE. Siafl 
Hence let bim feel bis ſentence, 


Pain brings repentance... © » 
L. You would not have us put him to * gals? 
; * Torture him leiſurely, bur ſeverely. I ſtagger 
"BF PRECITATIVE. 
Hence let bim feel bis ſentence. 


Pain brings 2 
Bur hold, I'll ice him tortur d. I will have the pleaſute of ex- 
torting anſwers from him myſelf. So keep him ſaſe till you 
have my directions. Wag. 


- 
—— — — —riub̊c — — 
. 


3 
Fs n Sr Fre of 
4 * It ſhall be done. 


M 


think ir nor ro truſt 


': Mor. As for you, ] 
| till I now vdu farther. - Let him be your too till 
1 de order how ro diſpo of hm. — ener 

n RT 
3 SCENE IX 
\ 


MO RANO, FENNT, VANDERBLUFF. 


Ven. Come, noble captain, take one hearty ſmack upon her 
+ lips, and then ſteer off; for one kiſs requires another, and you 
will never have done with her, If once 2 man and woman 

come to > grapling, there's no hawling 'em aſunder. Our friends 


Jen. Nay, licurenane Veuterblaff, be ſhall nor go Fer. 
Van. I'm out of all parience. There is a time for all things, 

Madam. But a woman thinks all times muſt be ſubſervient to 
her whim and humour. We ſhould be now upon the | _ 

Jen. Is the caprain under your command, lieurenant 

Va. I know women better than ſo. I ſhall never diſpute the 
command with any gentleman's wife. Come captain, a woman 

will never take the laſt kiſs; ſhe will always want another. 
Break from her clutches. 

Mor. I muſt a I Bur I cannot, 

57 | 


| 2 AIR XIII. Exculo me. 


ene wn me from thy arms, ſto im. 
With honour my boſom is beating. 
Victory ſummons to arms: then ro arms 


Let us haſte, for we ve ſure of Ong 


ne oa lot ere . Do her. 
E Ob, Tan loſt again ! 5 | 

8 What a Power has benuty ! WY BA 
: "But honour 'calls, $6, 7 e. io him. 


has gait 1 amd I muff obe. Robert. 


Tou grow to bold; andorbluff pulling him . 
Hence, looſe » your bold; 4 * 
For love claims all my duty. K [ro her. 


Tre, Vwillbring a c when a he neo i in motion. 1 know | 
1 = 


— 


eee 


B. een 


me the hearing, 
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' Van. Loſe the Indies then, with all my heart. Loſe the mo- 


447475 ward Lear you, caprain. 
Furies, what wouid the woman be art ! | 


Ten. Not ſo haſty and furious, I beg you, lieutenant, Give 


perhaps, wharever you may think of us, 
you may once in your life hear a woman ſpeak reaſon, 
4 4 Diſj atch then. And if a few words can ſatisfy you, be 
ort. | 
Fen, Men only flight womens advice thro? an over-conceir of 
their own opinions. I am againſt venturing a battle. Why 
ſhould we put what we have already got to the riſque ? We have 
money enough on board our ſhips to ſecure our perſons, and can 
reſerve a comfortable ſubſiſtence beſides. Let us leave the Indies 
to our comrades. | | 
Van. Sure you are the firſt of the ſex that ever ſtinred her- 
ſelf in love or money. If it were conſiſtent with our honour, 
her advice were worth hearkning to, 
Fen. Conſiſtent with our honour ! For ſhame, lieutenant ; 
you talk downright Indian. One would take you for the ſavage's 
ther, or couſin-· german at leaſt. You may talk of honour, 
as other great men do; but when intereſt comes in your way, 
you ſhould do as other great men do.. 


AIR XIV. Rüben. 


Honour plays @ bubble's part, 
Ever bilk'd and cheated ; 
Never in ambition's heart, 
Int'reft there is ſeated. 
Honour was in uſe of yore, 
Tho by want attended : 
Since was talk'd of, and no more; 
Lord, how times are mended! 


Van, Whar think you of her propoſal, noble captain > We 
may puſh matters too far. 

Fen, Conſider, my dear, the Indies are only treaſures in ex- 
7 All your ſenſible men, now-a-days, love the ready. 

us ſeize the ſhips then, and away for Englend, while we 

have the opporrunity. | | 

Van. Sure you can have no ſcruple againſt treachery, captain. 
"Tis as common a money-gerring vice as any in faſtiion j for 
D | 


wo 
Mer 


* 


[ 
| 


for the cares of Let us on ta battle, ro conqueſt, Hark 
the .rrumper, OF. [Trumpet ſounds. 


| ' The Setond Part of | 
Mor. But the ſpoiling of a great defign «-—-- 


Van; Lis better ſpoiling our own deſigns, — have em ſpoil'd 
by orhers; for then our defigns and our lives will be cur ſhort 


FN + AIR XLV. Troy Town. 


When. ambicien? s ten years rails 

Have heap'd up mighty hoards of gold ; 
Amidſt the harveſt of the ſpoils, 
Aequir d by fraud and rapin bold, 
Comes juſtice, The great ſeheme is crofl, 
At once wealth, life, and fame are loft. 


This is a melancholy reflection for ambition, if it ever could 


think reaſonably. _ 
Mor. If you are ſati y'd, and be your froweley, Fenny. For 


any man may acknowledge that he has —_y enough, when he 


hath enough to ſatisfy his wife. 
Ven. We may make our retreat without ſuſpicion, for they 


wil f impute our _ miſs'd to the accidents of war. 
1 B. 1 


= 


SPENE X 


MORANO, FENNT, VANDERBLUFF, SAILOR, 


Sail. There is juſt now news arriv'd, that. the troops of the 
plantation have intercepted the paſſage ro our ſhips; ſo that con- 


queſt is our only hope. The Indian forces too are ready to 
march, and ours grow impatient for your preſence, noble * 
tain. 


Mor. I'll be with * em. Come then, Konbnant; for Jeack or 


. the world. 


Jen. Nay — if matters are deſperate, nothing ſhall me 
from you. I'll ſhare your dangers. 2 
Mor. Since I muſt have an empire, prepare yourſelf, Jenny, 


2 AIR XIV. We've cheated the Parſon. 


_" Deſpair leads to battle, no courage ſo great. 
They muſt conquer or die md ve no retreat. en 
Van. 


, . 7 nod o 


[ 
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No retreat. 


Jen. No retreat. | | 3 
bey muff conquer or die who've no retreat. LExeunt. 


r 


- SCENE XI. A room of a poor cottage. 4 
CAWWAWKEE in chains, POLLY. 


Pol. Unfortunate prince! I cannot blame your disbelief, when 
I tell you chat I admire your virtues, and ſhare in your misfor- 
runes. 

Caw. To be oppreſs'd by an European implies merit. Yer you 
are an TT oy fools? Dat believe one another ? 
Sure ſpeech can be of no uſe among you. n 
Pol. There are conſtitutions that can withſtand a peſtilence, 
Caw. But ſure vice muſt be inherent in ſuch conſtitutions. 


| You are aſham'd of your hearts, you can lie. How can you 


ro look into yourſelves? | 
Pol. My ſincerity could even bear your examination. 
- Caw. Lou have aboliſh'd faith. How can I believe you ? 
You are cowards too, for you are cruel, | 
Pol. Would: it were in my power- to give you proofs of my 
compaſſion. | 
Caw. You can be coverous. That is a complication of all vi- 
ces. It comprehends them all. Heaven guard our country 
from the infection. 
Fol. Vet the worſt men allow virtue to be lovely, or there 
would be no hypocrites, | 
 Caw, Have you then hypocriſy ſtill among you ? For all that 
I have ienc'd of your manners is open violence, and bare. 
fac'd injuſtice. Who that had ever felt the ſatisfaction of vir- 
tue would ever part with ir ? | 


AIR XLVIL Tan tanto. 


Virtue's treaſure 
Is 4 pleaſure, . 
Chearful even amid diftreſs ; 
Nor pain nor croſſes, 
Nor grief nor loſſes, 
Nor death itſelf can make it leſs i 


22425 Hy Here 


5 = ' "Gro Part of 


Here e, 5 
1 ing, 
5 wes 'Fud all redreſs. 


Bl. My heart feels your ine « and wy rongue longs 
to join in em. 

Cam. Virtue" 5 treaſure 1 

I a pleaſure, 

Pol. Cheerful even amid diſlireſs ; 

Caw. Nor pain nor croſſes, , 

Pol. Nor or grief nor loſſes, 

Cv. Nor death zrſelf can make it . 

Pol. Here 9 
Caw. Suff ring, dying, 

Pol. Honeſt. Souls find all redreſs. 

Caw. Having this, 1 wane no cther Comfoir. Ti proj 
for all misforrune. 
Pol. Had you means of eſcape, you could nor refuſe it. 'To 
preſerve your life.is your duty. 5 

Caw. By diſhoneft means, I ſcorn. ir, 


Pol. Bur ſtratagem is allow'd in war; and tis lawfut to uſe * 
all rhe weapons employ'd againſt you. You way fave your r 

| friengs from affliction, and be the Means of reſcuing your cc coun- 
= Na,. Thoſe are powerful inducements. I ſeek not volunta= | 
rily to reſign my life. White it laſts, I would do my duty. 0 

Pol, I'II talk with our, guard, What induces them to rapin 
and murther, will induce em to betray. You may offer them C 


whar they want; and from no Hands, upon no Ni cor- 

ruption can reſiſt the remptation. - 
Caw. I have no Skill. Thoſe who are cortupt themſelves I 

know how to corrupt others. You, may do as you pleafe. Bur c 

whatever you promiſe for me, contrary to the Europe an cuftom, 

I will perform. For tho' a knave may break his word with a 


knave, an honeſt tongue knows no ſuch diſtinctions. 2 
Pol. Gentlemen, I deſire * N with you, un \ 


ey be for your — back 
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SCENE xn. 
POLLY, CAWWAWKEE, LAGUERRE, CAPSTERN. 


Pol. Know you that you have the Indian prince in your 
cuſtody ? Mn 

Lag. Very well. | 1 

Pol. Know you the treaſures that are in his power ꝰ 

Leg. I know roo that they ſhall ſoon be ours. 

Pol. In having him in your poſſeſſion they are yours. |. - 

— 5 As how, friend ? * 

Pol. He might well reward you. | | 

— 8 For what ? | 

Pol. For his liberty. | þ vs 
Caw. Ves, European, I can and will 

Cap. He's a great man, and I truſt no ſuch promiſes. 

Caw. I have ſaid it, Europe an: And an Indian's heart is al · 
ways anſwerable for his werds. 

Pol. Think of the chance cf war, gentlemen. Vi is 
not ſo ſure when you fight againſt thoſe who fight for their liber - 
ties. 

Leg. What think you of the propoſal ? 

Cap. The prince can give us 8 he can make us all great 
men. Such a ; roſpect I can tell you, Laguerre, would tempt 
our betters. | 

Lag. Beſides, if we are vanquiſh'd, we have no retreat to 
our ſhips. 

Cap. If we gain our ends what matter how we come by ir ? 

Lag. Every man for himſelf, ſay I. There is no being even 
with mankind, without that univerſal maxim. Confider, bro- 
ther, we run no riſque. ö 

Cap. Nay, I have no objections. 

Lag. we conquer d, and the booty were to be divided 
among the crews, what would it amount to? Perhaps this way 
we might 1 my than would come to our ſhares. | 
| Cop. n too, I always lov'd a place at court. I have a 
genius to get, keep in, and make the moſt of an employment. 

Lag. You will confider, prince, our own 4 porn would 
have rewarded ſuch meritorious ſervices: We'll go off with 


Co. We want only to be known to be employ d. 
-g. Let us unbind him then. 


Fo 


, I 


80 5 Die Second Part of 
Pol. "Tis this one able polirician outwits another ; and we 
admire their wiſdom. You may depend upon the Prince's word 


5 as much as if he were a poor man. 
— Our fortunes then are made. "31 
AIR XVI. Down in a meadow. 
| rel The ſportſmen ke hawks, and their quer ry they gain 3 
Thus the woodcoc io gotriqge, the þ Shodan; is ſlain. 
ba care aud - pts of fry, are employ d 


the fox, the Om and the flag are defiroy'd. 
The ſpaniel they cheriſh, — flatter ing way 
Can as well as their e, fawn and betray. 
Thus ſtanch politicians, Jook all world round, 
Love oo men ** ſerve az hawk, {peniel or hound, 
8 
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ACTI. SCENE L 


The Indian Camp. 
POHETOHEE, Attendants, DUCAT. 


Ind. IR, a party from the Brit iſp factory have join'd us? 
4 S Their Captain attends your Aan orders for their diſ- 

ition. e 
FR Let them be poſted next my command; for I would 
be witneſs of their bravery. Bur firſt let their Officer know I 
would ſee him. LExit Indian. 

Enter Ducat. 

Duc. I would do all in my power to ſerve your majeſty. I 
have brought up my men, and now, Sir. I would fain give 
up. I ſpeak purely upon your majeſty's account. For a8 t 
courage and all that---- I have been a colonel of the militia theſe 
ren years. 

Poh. Sure, you have nor fear. Are you a man? 22 

Duc. A married man, Sir, who carries his wife's heart about 
him, and that indeed is a little fearful, Upon iſe ro her, 

I am engag'd to quit in caſe of a battle; and heart hath 

ever govern'd me more than my own. Beſides, Sir, fighting. 
not our buſineſs ; we pay others for fighting; and yer "tis w 
known we had rather part with our lives than our money. 

Poh. And have you no ſpirit then to defend it? Your families, 
/ your liberries, your 8 are at ſtake, If theſe cannot 
move you, you muſt rn with out a heart. 

Duc. Alas, Sir, we cannot be anſwerable for human infir- 
mities. 


AIR XLIX. There was an old man, and be lv d- 
What man can on virtue or Cour * 
Or gueſs if the touch S 


Like gold, if intrinfick ſure no body knows; 
All weigh'd in the ballance and md. 


* 


De Krond Part e 
Fub. How different are your notions from ours! We think 
virtue, honour, and courage as eſſential ro man as his limbs, or 
ſenſes; and in every man we ſuppoſe che qualities of a man, till 
. we Have found the contrary. Bur then we regard him only as a 
beaſt in diiguiſe. - How cuſtom can degrade nature 1 
Duc. Why ſhould I have any more ſcruples about my ſelſ, | 
chan about my money? If I can make my courage paſs currant, 
what matter is it to me whether ir be true or falſe? is time 
cnough ro own a man's failings when they are found our. If your 
| majeſty then will not diſpenſe with my duty to my wife, with 


permiſſion, I'll ro my poſt. Tis wonderful to me that kings 

Ever go to war, who have ſo much to loſe, and nothing eſſential 

to get. l 1 [Exit. 

1 —— 6—— (— 
SCENE. II. 


pO HE TO HE E, Attendants. 


Teb. My Son a Priſoner! Tortur'd perhaps and cruelly but - 
cher d! Human nature cannot bear up againſt ſuch afflictions. 

The war muſt ſuffer by his abſence. More than is requir'd from 0 
me. Grief raiſes my reſolution, and calls me to rei cue him, or 
to a juſt revenge. What mean thoſe ſhours? [Enter Indian. / 
IN. The prince, Sir, is return d. The troops are ani 

by his preſence. With ſome. of the pyrates in his retinue, ge 
waits your majeſty's commands. 


3. 


/ 


SCENE UI. 


 POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, : 
 LAGUERRE, CAPSTERN, GJ. 


Poh. Conqueſt then is ours. Let me embrace him. Welcome, 
my ſon. Without thee my heart could not have felt a triumph. 
C. Let this youth then receive = thanks. To him are 
| —_— and freedom. And the love of virtue alone gain'd 
— 


cm & „„ 


Cay. Theſe others, indeed, have the paſſion of their country. | 
T owe, their ſervices to gold, and my promiſe is engag'd to - h 
nt | * Ar 
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ward them. How it gauls honour to have obligations to a diſ- 


* man! 
4 l hope your majeſty vil nor forget our ſervices. 
I am bound for my ſon's engagements. 
Caw. For this youth, I will be anſwerable. Like « jeart 


found in rubbiſh, he ſalops.the brighter among theſe his councry 
men. 
AIR L. Iris la plus charmante. | 


Love with beauty is 222. 

At once tit bl ding. 
But all ſeaſons 25 
Friendſhip laſts on the year. 
9 6 - long enjojing, 


Friend enjqy d the longer, 
Stronger. 


O may t {heme divine 
Burn in your breaſt liks mine ! 


Pol. Moſt noble prince, behaviour ſhall juſtify the 
—_—_—_— have of me; mi friendſhip is beyond 


Be wok cm 1 
e e eee een (Ex. Pyr. guarded. 


* 


— — 


=" 


* | 8 0 EN E IV. 
Po HETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY. 


» Caw. May this young man be my companion in the war. As 
| a boon I beg ir of you. He knownouc cunts is jul and chat is 
luſſicient to engage him in it. 

Poh. I leave you to appoint him his command. Diſpoſe of 


* 


1 proper. 
«il 45 imo their hands is certain torture and death. As 
22 


2297 4 


L 2 Sir, he enemy are advancing towards us. a 
Tub. Victory then is ar hand. Juſtice defends us, and courage 
hall ſupport us. — rr 


© The uten Fart of. + 

8 c E N E v. pe, 
o > : 
ls col VE RIM, HACKER, PTRATES. £ 
png? cid AIR LI. There was a Jovial Beggar. 5 b 
1 Pyr. When horns, with merry ſound, 

Proclaim. the ive day; | | 
Impatience heats the hound, 


SE He turns to chaſe the prey. | | | 
, Chorus, Thus to 2 we will go, Sec. | 


2 Pyr. How un ibs trumpets breatb ! . 
The brave, with hope poſſeſ d, 
| Forgetting wounds and death, 
Feel 2 . in their breuſt. 


Chorus. Thus to arrle, c. * ; 
| „mn 
cul. But yer I don't ſee ee, | -Prother Hacker, why we would be 1 
commanded by a Ne Tis all along of him that we are led } 


into theſe difficulries. I hare this land fighting, 1 love to have 

ſea -· room. 

Hic. We are of thi/countll, brother. If ever we get on board 
again, my vote ſhall be for cllig c of him to account for cheſe 
pranks. Why ſhould 1 we be ſuch fools to be ambitious of 5 

another s ambition? 

cul. Let us mutiny. I love mutiny as well as my wife. 
x H., Lor us mut x. 
2 Hr. Ay, let us mutiny. 
Hac.” "Our captain takes too much upon him. I am for no en- 


r 


5 e By our articles he hath no command but in 2 of 


fight or in a ſtorm. Look'ye, brothers, I am for mutiny as much 
ds any of you, when occaſion offers. © 


cul. Right, brother, all in good time. The paſs ro our ſhips ſh: 
is cut off by the troops of the Plantation. We muſt fight zhe } * me 
dians firſt, and we have r 1 5 


Hac. Is Morano ſtill with his dox - i 

Cul. He's yonder on the right, P g his ores bn cries a 
the onſer. 
F — 2 of ours, were well over. ear a. 
ure; let ſoldiers fa what W err 
enn 2 TIE 25 21 2 
SHE JC | Cul. 


Cal. Does not the drum - head here, quarter · maſter, tempt 
you to throw a merry main or two ? [takes dice out of his pocket. 
|. Hac. If Floſe my money, I ſhall reunburſe myſelf from the 
Indians. I have ſer. | | 
Cul. Have at you. A nick. . Hinze. 
Hac. Throw the dice fairly our. Are you at me again! 
Cul. Tm at it. Seven or eleven. LHingi] eleven. 

6 Hac. Furies! A plain cog! I won't be bubbled, Sir. This 
would not paſs upon a drunken country gentleman. Death, Sir, 
won't be cheated. IS X 

Cul. The money is mine. D'you take me for a ſharper, Sir? 
Hec. Yes, Sir. | N | 

Cul. IL'Il have farisfaQtion. & 
Hac. With all my heart. | [ ſghting. 


= 4 A ah. 


"ITT — Ee. — 4 


SCENE VL 


HACKER, CULVERIN, PYRATES, MORANO, 
1+ _ FVANDERBLUEFE, Kc. 


J Mor. For ſhame, gentlemen ! [porting them. ] Is this a time for 
d private quarrel > What do I ſee ! Dice upon the drum-head! If 
g |. you have not left off thoſe cowardly tools, you are unworthy your 
profeſſion. The aftieles you have ſworn to, forbid gaming for 
money. Friendſhip and ſociety cannot ſubſiſt where ir is practis'd. 
As :his 1s the day of bartle, I remit your penalties. Bur let me 
hear no more of ir. | 
Cul. To be call'd ſharper, captain! is a reproach that no man 
of honour cam put up. | 
Hac. Bur to be one, is what no man of honour can practice. 
+ Mor. If you will not obey orders, quarter · maſt er, this piſtol 
s | ſhall put an end to the diſpute. [claps it to his bead.) The com- 
j- mon cauſe now requires your agreement. If gaming is fo com- 
| mon, I don't wonder that treachery till ſubſiſts among you. 


| Hac. Who js treacherous ? | | 
Ir Mor. Capſtern and Laguerre have let the prince and the = 
ling you took priſoner eſcape, and are gone off with them to the 


e dians. Upon your duty, gentlemen, this day depends our all. 
f- ' Cul.” Rather than have ill blood among us, I return the money, 
J value your friendſhip more. Let all animoſities be forgot. 
Mor. We ſhould be Indians among ourſelves, and ſhew our 
breeding and arts to every body elſe. If we cannot be true to 
ITO 12 one 
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56, wdDMe Son Furt of 


one another, ade ro all the world beſide, 8 =: 


every great exploit, 
He, We have nothing to truſt; ro but death or victory 


Mor, Then hey for victory and plunder, my n 
AIR III. Toyou fair Ladies, 


y braver fleps we win the race. 


1 Pyr. Let's haſte where danger calls. bod 


Mor. Unleſs ambition mend its pace, 

It totters, nods and fal. 4 
1 Pyr. We muſt advance or be undone. © 
Mor. Think thus, and then the bettle's won. 
Chor. N ith 1 fa la ia, 8 


Mor. You fee your eg. your plunder, „ The 


Indians are juſt upon u t muſt venture death ſome 
way or other, and the leſs ceremon ny abou it, in my 3 the 
beter. But why talk I of death! 

ſear ir, Let us all live, and enjoy our vectory. Sound the charge. 


AIR LMI. Prince Eugene's march. 


When the tyzer rOams | | 
And the timoraus flock is i in bis view, | 
Fury foams, _ 
Hie thirſts for the blood of the crew. 
His greedy eyes he throws, 
 Tharſt with their number gromt, 
. On he pours, with a wide waſte purſuing, 
1 Spreading the plain with @ general Ta. 
uus let us charge, and our foes ef 55) 
Van. ca a yage te 
_ 1 Pyr. How they fly, how they fall! 
Mor. For the war, for the prize 1 burn, | 


Van. n my lads, as they ke brooding eres | 


treaſure, we would ſcare them from their neſts. 
Mor, Bur ſee, the enemy are advancing to cloſe engagement. 
Before the onſer, we'll demand a parley, and if we can, obtain 


honourable terms We are over] owes d by numbers, and our- 


retreat 18 cut off, 


$CENE 


1 it, who 
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SCENE vn. 


— POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, FOLLY, 
&c, with the Indian ara crane * ante the Eyrates. 


Pob. Our hearts ae all ready. The enemy hats SP 
trumpets give the ſignal. 


AIR IIV. aaa * 
ces. t kes nr cet. way 1 AA 


Terror caſt in guilty eyes ; 
I its _ alſe courage dies; 
*Tis like lig ben ing keen and. awing. 
Charge the foe, 
Lay them low, 
© ST. cara 
v1 CANS A „ Jnr is 
The villain is of his awn See, guil afra 4 fy. 
II your hands are your dove and ud > What 5 
ye 18 courage of virus wa. * repell lod 
Fab. him advance. * 3 | 
Ars thoy, 'Morano, tar ll ne re Y = 


L 
* 
= © 


ah That foe t0:juſticee 241 1 
Mor. py hd Bras. >» naw) Rodw 

Axt thougreat 8 ubliche bug ns 
Fah. the ſame... ＋ . __ 
« ea nd vane. 93972 222 


hy Thou know t then, king, 


ner. 


hy Tos there was "uy. 
ow us, . 


e 
AIR IV. Ls a. * 


Mor. Know then mars my lee. f 9192 
Am I thus controll d 
Both thy heart .and . 
1˙¹ at once unifeld, 


brute. 


d. . See Bart , 


Du, like a mi iſer, ſcraping, bidi 

Rob all the a - 21 Ye bis 1 tf of * 
Rage my alarm: | 

n 3) ha | eld ri bed,; ON: 

1211 Then de arms," fovarmy gt! i 


1 "1 th this 5 ſword 7 'll force,your hold. 

a>); 19.1 25 

By - perverſencls, king, thou haſt provok'd thy fue; and fo, 
me. 


3 Rapacious fool r thy: rare Hoy gle pool. | 
Or, on, 
Tob. For your lives TI - Digs, Pyrates beat off. 


— | — 1 —— 
SCE N E VIE. 


” E & 3% 


DUCAT,. WY 


ight wound now would have been good certificare ; ; 
ww wh we Une Entrddict a ſoldier' ? IId your common ſoldiers 
— , muſt content. themſelves. with mere fighting; but tis we 
Lers that ruh away wick the moſt fame 28 well as pay. Of 


[ 4 all fools, the fool Hardy are the worſt, for they are not even to 


be truſted with themſelves. Why ſhoutd we 12 men to 
an ene are run aw Wyo be own 
part, I think it wife? tö talk of fighting, chan only to be "ralk's 
„ fame of a — 2 Will 12 me; 1 ſound of 
* courage ama aſtongſhes all peaceable men, wo- 
men, and children. 818 in m be allow'd a Ittle lying ip his 
own praiſe, when' TO is ſo much go — about to his diſeredit. 
Since every other body gives a man leſs praiſe than he merits, a 

| man 19 juſtice to hi 85 t to —＋ up deficiencies, With - 
23 _ 7 — 


25 00% 1 , a 
5 e 22 _ + li: Owe Fat ic 


5 "46 Ito; 7 e 4" R | | 
ENR Evi. Nd bin. : a 
261 21 — 2:14 74 %% noir 7 2 * 1 * 17 


adp N ut eff ddr the nymph 5 210:11920909! hn: 
When her own hand the ifiure draws ! I 
But all ofhevs © „ He ar Fl 
Her wrinck/es, N and flaws, 24 
Self flattery is our claim and be, IA 
Let men ſ what they will; l 
. Sure we may ſet our gbod in ſi be, 
* hen neighbours ſet our i FA 


: 
So; 
: O, 
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So, for my oſun re 


„ ; AT ol 
oo! 3 * 3 
EM SCENE I BE: 


is 
I 


- E 


POHETOHEE, CANA Res, DUCAT, INDIANS. 
Po. Had e W or hun, our conqueſt had been 
com 
* A hare may eſcape from a maſtiff. I could not be. 
gre hound too. 
ob. How have you diſpos d of the l tPA 
Caw. They are all under ſafe guard, till the kin n by 
their exemp ary puniſhment, derers others from 
rities. 
Poh. Bur all our troops are not as rerucn'd from the it; 
I am roo for ſpeedy juſtice, , for in there is a fort of mercy. 
Beſides, I would not have my private thoughts worried LE 
mency to pardon ſuch wretches- I cannot be anſwerable 
frailties of my nature. 
Caw. The youth who reſcu'd me from theſe cruel men 
ſing; and amidſt all our ſucceſſes I cannot feel ha ineſs. 
he is among the ſlain, My gratitude intereſted 1 ſo — 
in his ſafety, that you muſt excuſe my concern. What 
victory done for me ? I have loſt a friend. | 
AIR LVII. Thro' the wood addy. 
1 As ſits the poor earls — on the pro 3 j 
. His heart ſorely beats 2 
Sad murmur e, ? 
Indulging his grief for bis ben — of 3 
For force or death only could ber am 
Now he thinks of the fonts | every ſnare ; 
If guns have not ſlain her 
The net muſt detain her, 
Thus he'll riſe in my thong hes, ev'ry hour with a tear, 
If ſafe from the battle he do not appear. 
fab. Dead or alive, bring me intelligence of him ; for I ſhare 
in my ſon's affliction. [Exit m_ 
* 0 


* 6 MN 32 TÞ eee Part. of 7% 
e 1 ad [better the be upon the ſpbt, or my men may em- 
/ -bervlefoide plunder: which by right ES bay Porn 
| Ind. The youth, Sir, with a parry 1s"juſt_-cerura'd from. the 
.purſuir. _ He's hero here to wait your majeſty's commands. 


Sq rm — | 
1 ScENE XI. n | 
_ POHETOHES, COMPANKEE, POLLY, INDIANS. 
739 MII 36 +1] '4 
Cow. Excuſe Sir, che * * of my friendſhip p, H 1 fly to : 
meet Him, and for a moment Intetcepr his duty. (Embracing. 
AIR VIII. 'Clalp't in amy dear Melinde's an. 
* | 
Poel. eg e un 1 9 918 ; 
Ca w My fond heart is at + rel. | | \ 
Tel.  Priendſhiy this rere ves it gen. | 
Caw. O what rapture filth 3 1 
— Pol. Con que t ii vompleat, W * f 
C-. Now ehe 1 grear. n 
5; Pol. In your life is a nation bleft. | 
Cow. In you! Tn alt poſſeſt'd. - 8 
Pob. The obligations my fon 1 frown you, the 
4% Ude 4 ae in bis friendfhip In your ſafery conqueſt has 
been doubly kind o me. If Morne hath eſcap'd,” juſtice only 
- reſerves him to be puniſh'd by another hand. 
Pol. In the tout, Sir, I overtook him, flyi ad depen” 
ardice of guilt upon him. Thouſands have enough 
to be vicious; —— is founded — virtue; 
n [wade vim ry , and left 
m without un ganed, Trench ' majeſty's 
Feb. S —— ky Eg 
Þ ob. Sure 2 Let 
pitoner de Vea bebe * 
\ 
(N. 7 5 i r 
SCENE t 


2 


the BEGGARS OPERA 


\ 8 CB NE XEÞ 
POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, MO- 
RANO guarded, 


Mor. Here's a young treacherous dog now, who hangs the 
husband to come at the wife. There are wives in the world, 
who would hade undertaken that affair to come at him, Your 

, ſon's freedom, to be ſure, you think better worth than mine; 
fo that I allow you a good — if I rake my own for his 1 ran- 
ſom, without a gratuity. You know, king, * is my debtor. 

Poh. He hath the obligations ro rhee of a ſheep who hath 
eſcap'd our of the jaws of the wolf, beaſt of prey ! 

Mor. Your great men will never own their debrs, that's cer- 
rain. 

Poh. Trifle not with juſtice, impious man. Your cruelries, 
your rapin, your murthers are now at an end. 


Mor. Ambition muſt rake its chance. If I die, I die in my 
vocation. 
AIR IIX. Parſon upon Dorothy. 4 


The ſoldiers, who by trade muſt dare, 
The dreadful cannon's ſounds ; 

Tou may be ſure, betimes prepare 
For fatal blood and wound: 

The men, who with advent” yous dance, 
Leap from the cord on high, 

Muft 4 they have the frequent change 
By broken bones to die. 
Since ſeldom then 
Ambitious men 

Like others loſe their breath ; 
Like theſe, I hope, 
They know a repe 

Is but their 3 deat h. 


We muſt all rake the common lot of our profeſſions. 
Poh. Would your European laws have permitted crimes liks 
theſe ro have gone unpuniſh'd ! _ 
Mor. Were all I am Sri fafely landed, I have wherewirhat 
ty (make n em ere fe eng Upon me, g 
Poh. Have ye notions of Property ©. ? 


1 
13 


—— — — — —— 


| "+ * Die Kecond Fart of 


Mor. Of my own. | 
Poh. Would not your honeſt induſtry have been enough to 


have ſupporred you ?*®c | 

Mor. Honeſt induſtry ! I have heard talk of it indeed among 
the common people, but all great genius's are above it. 

Poh. Have you no reſpect for virtue? 

Mor. As a good Phraſe, Sir. But the practicers of it are fo 
inſignificant and poor, that they are rarely found in the beſt ,-1 
company. * 66 2 . * 

Poh. Is not wiſdom eſteemed among you ? 

Mor. Yes, Sir: But only as a ſtep to riches and power; a 
ſtep that raiſes ourſelves, and trips up our neighbours. 

Poh. Honour and honeſty, are not thoſe diſtinguiſh'd ? 

Mor. As incapacities and follies. How ignorant are theſe In- 
dians ! Bur indeed I think honour is of ſome uſe.; it ſerves to £ 


{wear upon. 
Poh. Have you no conſciouſneſs > Have you no ſhame ? 


Mor. Of being poor. 
 Poh:. How can 8 with coyerouſneſs! Ye are 
but the forms of men. aſts would thruſt you out of theis 
herd upon that account, and man ſhould caſt you out for your 


brutal diſpoſitions. | 
Mor. Alexander the great was more ſucceſsful, That's all. 


AIR IX. The collier has a daughter. 
. When right or whong's decided 


In -war or civil cauſes, 

VV by ſucceſs are guided 
To blame or give applauſes. 
Thus men exhalt ambition, 
In power. by all commended, | 
But when it falls from high condition, 
Tyburn is well attended. 


Pob. Let juſtice then rake her courſe, I ſhall not interfere with 
her decrees. Mercy roo obliges me to defend my country from 
ſuch violences. Immediate death ſhall put a ſtop to your fur- 
ther miſchiefs. P E- 

Mor. This ſentence indeed is hard. Without the common 
forms of trial! Not ſo much as the advice of a newgate attor- 
ney! Not to be able to lay out my money in partiality 1 

| . , dence: 
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ſe Not a friend perjur'd for me! This is hard, very 
rd. . 
Pob. Let the ſentence be pur in execution. Lead him to 
death. Let his accomplices be witneſſes of it, and afterwards 
ler them be ſafely guarded till further orders. . 


AIR LXI. Mad Moll. 


Mor. All crimes are judg d like fornication ; 

While rich we are honeſt no doubt, 

Fine ladies can keep reputation, 
Poor laſſes alone are found out, 

If juſtice had piercing eyes, 
Like ourſelves to look within, a 

She'd find power and wealth a diſguiſe 
That ſhelter the worit of our kin. [Exit guarded. 


— ———————_—_—_—__ 


— — „„ * 


SCENE XII. 
pOHETO HE E, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY. 


Pob, How ſhall I return the obligations I owe you # Every 
thing in my power you may command. In making a requeſt, you 
confer on me another benefit. For gratirude is oblig'd by occa- 
ſions of making a return: And every occaſion muſt be agreeable, 
for a grateful ſoul hath more pleaſure in paying than receiving. 

Caw. My friendſhip too is impatient to give you proofs of it. 


How happy would you make me in allowing me to diſcharge 


chat duty: x 
AIR LXII. Prince George, 


All friendſhip is a mutual dels, 

Pol. The contraA's inclination : 
Caw. Me never cen that bond forget 
vouh Of ſweet retaliation. 

Pol. All day, and cvery day the ſame 

Me are paying and ſtill owing ; 

Caw. By turns we grant by turns we claim | 
The pleaſure of beſtowing, 

Both. By turns we grant, &c, nun 


K 2 
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<& Tue Second Part of 
Pol. The dende of having ſerv'd an honourable man is 2 
ſufcient return. My misfortunes, I fear, are beyond relief. 
cCaw. That gh makes'me ſußker. If yon have a want let me 


ow it. 
Pol. If it is in a king's power, my power will make me hap 


Cam. If you believe me a friend, you are unjuſt in concealing | 


= diſtrefſes from me. You deny me the privilege of friend- 
55 for J have a right to ſnare them, or _ them. 
0h. Can my treaſures make you happy 
Pol. Thoſe who. have them not chink "ey can; ; choſe ako 
have them know they cannot. | 
Poh. How unlike his countrymen . 
Caw. While you hide one want from me, I feel e every want 


for you. Such obſtinacy to a friend is cruelty. 


Pol. Let not my reflection interrupt the joys of your triumph. 
Could I have commanded my thoughrs, * would have kepr them 
for ſolitude. 

Cow. Thoſe ſighs and that reſervedneſs are ſymptoms of a 

heart in love. A pain that I am yer a ſtranger to. 

Pol. _ Then you have never been comp pleatly miſerable. 


4 A I a LXIII. Blithe Jockey young # and gay. 


| Can wack the pain expreſs 
Which abſent lovers know 2. 


Hie only mine can gueſs + 


Whoſe heart hath felt the woe, 1812 & 202 


en. daubt, ſuſpicion, fear, 71 1 5 
Seldom hope, oft" deſpair 5" rnd} el 


"Tis jealouſy, 'tis "es in brief Mb d. 


Tis every pang and grief. 
Caw. But does nor love often deny ſtſelf halp and comfort, by 


being too obſtinately ſecret? 


Pol. One cannot be toe open to generoſity ; chat is a farms of 
univerial benignity. In hiding ourſelves from | it we bur _ 
ourlelyes the bleJings of 1 Its iufſuence. 


A IR LXIV. in he fields in froſt and now. 


The modeſt lilly, Like the 5 
6 Its pure bloom defending, 
„ Is of noxious dew; afraid, 
Soon as even's d ſcending. | Clos'd 


— 
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Clo;'d all nicbt, * 5 den YO 
Free from bligbh,% on , 
It preſerves the native white 5 
But at morn unfolts its leaves, 1 
And the vital ſun receipes. iS 
Yet why ſhould I trouble your nnjeſty with thixforruces' 
ſo l a wretch 2 T im TY .. oh 


Poh. A king's beneficente liould be like the fun. The thoſt 
humble weed ſhould feel its influence as well. as the moſt gaudy 
flower. But I have * neareſt concern in any thing. that” rouches 


, vou ſee then at your ſor the moſt nifortihive' of wontet),- 


iy _'[Ancels, be raiſes ber... 
Caw. A woman! Oh my heart! | 


Ne — ſt miſ bl if her | 

Pol, Yes, Sir, the mo miſerable of her er. love! mar- 
ried! abandon'd; arid in deſfair i "T4 * i 

Poh. What brought yon into nals couriies? 

Pol. To find my: husbang, Why had not the love of vi 
directed my heart? But, alas, tis outward ap ones 
commonly. engages a woman s afſections! A 1 heart 
poſſeſſion, of che moſt profligate of mallkind. | 
oh. "Wh Fo this diſguile;? 

Pol. efend me from the violence; rds to . 


my ſex Jo. have expos'd me. 121 


Caw. m_ he not been 5 I wight | ee happy. 


A 
Pal. He tun into the vice” Ade vw 
ciples, tho! I am fond of 11 perlen 9228 —.— 


comm or ſearch and en reſtore 8 7 55 Q. ou; 
me at 5 my 2 For ſure my Ka, might 55 


claim. I. YC, 
fliehen, 


* 


Caw. ad ou conceal'd ur lex, 1 had and 0 | 
Way hy ; bus now, eral your a reſtleſs is 2 


AIR IXV. Wnilſt 1 gaze on Es 


_ Whilſt I gaze in ud defiri „. 
Every former Thought is left. 
Sighing, wiſhing an admiring, 
How N rendes oy is toft | 


. 


65 , \ Thi Steond Part of 
OY Het and cold my blood is flowing, 
How it thrills in every vein ! 1 
Liberty and life are going, 
Hope aw; ne'er relieve my _ 


| | Enter Laden. | 
Ind. The ceft of rhe Troops, Sir, arc _ from the pur- 
ſuir with more priſoners. * your majeſty's Orders. 
1 Peb, Let * brought e us. [Ex. Ind. ] Give not 


To P 


for T. am not in my own: 


= Air 


„ — lemmas am. 4 


SCENE xIII. 


po HE TO HE E. CAWWAWKEE, POLLY DUCAT, 
FENNT guarded, &c. 48 
* 


x © 


Jen. Spare my husband, Morano is my husband. 
en 1 1 reliev d you from the Society of a Wende 


to their wives. I can be anſwerable for his duty and ſubmiſſion 


I _ on make him, good. | 
Why then had you not made him ſo before? 
625 8 ir wh like other wives, roo 1 to him, 
and as lt e ro my own Temper, I was loth to baulk 
his ambitib 5 muſt, indeed, own too that I had the frailty of 


| as great arid rich as ſhe can be? 
talk- of vices; as if they were neceſſary qualifications. ** 


AIR LXVI. Tbe Jamaica. 


len. The ſex, we find, 
Like men inclin d WI" vx 
To guard againſt reproahe 3 
And none neglet 
15 pay * re ah 
1911 Jo rogues who keep the ir coaches. 


Indeed 


yourlelf 1 up. to: deſpair ; ; for every note in my power you may: 
command. 
Caw. And every thing i in mine. But, alas, I have r none, 


Alas, Sir, rhere are many husbands who are fierce mon- 
ſters to the reſt of mankind, that are the tameſt creatures aljyc 


ro your majeſty, for'I know 1 have ſo much power over bios that 


de But Where is the woman who hath not an inclftrarion to 
Poh. With how much caſe and unconcern theſe Europeans | 


— 


＋ 
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Indeed; Sit, I had determin'd to be honeſt myſelf, and to have 
made him ſo too, as ſoon as I had put upon a reaſonable 
foot in the world; and that is more 18 COgNON- 

ly | 2x 27 
oh, Woman, your vicious ſentiments offend me; and you 

> deſerve to be cut off from ſociery, wich your husband. Mercy 
would be ſcarce excuſable in pardoning you. Have done then. 
Moreno is now under the ſtroke of Juſtice. 
Let me beſeech your majeſty to reſpite his ſentence. 
Send me back again with him into ſlavery, whence we 
' eſcap'd. Give us an occaſion of being honeſt, for we owe our 
lives and liberties to another. 

* Duc. Yes, Sir, I find ſome of my run- away ſlaves among 
the crew; and I hope my ſervices at leaſt will allow me to claim 
my own again. 

Jen. Morano, Sir, I muſt confeſs hath been a free liver, and 

a man of ſo many gallantries, that no woman could eſcape him. 

If Macheath's Diſaſters were known, the whole ſex would be 
, in tears. | 4 
Pol. Macheat h! 

) Fen. He is no black, Sir, bur under that diſguiſe, for my 
ſake, skreen'd himſelf from the claims and imporgunirics of other 
women, may love intercede for him ? 

Pol. Macheath ! Is it poflible ? Spare him, ſave him, I ask 
no other reward. 
Poh. Haſte, let the ſentence be ſuſpended. * Ind. 
Pol. Fly; a moment may make me miſerable. hy could 
not I know him ? All his Misfortunes brought upon him by my 
hand! Cruel love, how could'ſt thou blind me fo ? 


p AR LXVII. Tweed Side. 
0 


/ The fag, when chas'd all the 'long day 
| O'er the lawn, thro' the foreſſ = brakg ; 

Now panting for breath and at by, 
Now ſtemming the river or lake ; 
When the treacherous ſcent is all cold, 
And at eve he returns to his bind, 
Can her joy, can her pleaſure be told ? 
Such joy and ſuch pleaſure I find. 


Bur, alas, now again reflection men my heart. His 
pardon may come too late, and I may never lee him more. as 
( 


* A. £4 
* * 


e 
— . 


© I EP. 
3 hob. Tate hence thar pred gas woman, Let Her be kee 
der ſtrict gu-wd.rlt af commands; 


never ſo bad, a wife is bound ro duty. 
PFoh. Take ann let — obey 


4. 


e ; 
ane f . 1742 2 . —_— ; 
nm — — — — 
een 201. 4 -SCENE xv. 


. POHETOHEE, ca,] POLLY N D dec. 


ä Pol. What, no news yet? Not yer rerurn'd ! 
| Caw. If * harh overtaken him, he was unworthy of 


1 , | Nor yet! Oh how I fear. 


AIR LXVII. One Evening as I lay: 


VX, Heart forebodes he's dead, 
That thought how cen I bear d 

| He's one, for cver fled, 

|; My ſoul js all deſpair ! 

| II T ſee him pale 2 cold, 

| 5 Jyhe mooſe hath ſtop d his breath, 

A V2. SFuſt: as my dream foretold, 

| Oh had that ſleep been death ! 


ä — 1 


* 
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SCENE xv. 


POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, DUCAT, 
INDIANS. 


„ 
* * = o 
= * me Indians. 


rongues have no need to give it ntterance to confirm my Un- 
ba ineſs! I know, I ſee, I feel it ! Support me ! O Macheath ! 

wc. Mercy upon me! Now I look upon her nearer, bleſs 
me, it muſt be olly; This woman, Sir, is my flaye, and 1 


$ + % 4 


Jen, Slavery, Sir, lavery is all L ask. Whatever betomes uf 
him, ſpare my life; ſpare an unforrunate woman. What can be 
meaning of eins fudden turn! Conſider, Sir, if 3 husband 


+ EF 


Pol. He's abid, he's dead! Their» lu Gent ir. Ton 


Con Juſtice hath reliev'd you from the 


man. If an honeſt heart can recompence your , you 
make me happy * R 


ſenx to m 
pe gare your "lord often is grounded upon the love of 
ö 2 ud an 8 1 7 you xo your own 


| Pot. Fr an gh n For in indulging them is 
my. only relief. 

ob. Let the Leaders have immediate execution. Fer the 
| br let em be xgſtor'd to rheig owners, and return to their 
very. 


AIR LXIX, Buff. coat. 


Caw. why that 
Pol. | Ob ber deat! & guiſe h for ever! 


Caw. Ceaſe your anguiſh, forg et _ grief. 


Pol. Ah, never! 4 
What air, grace and Rhature ! | 33 - 
Caw, How falſe in bis nature! | 


A Pol. To virtue my love might have won him. 
> Caw. How baſe and _— 4 
Pol. But love is believi 


Caw. Vice, at tengeb, a; "tis meet, bath andere bim. 


By your conſent you might at the ſame time give me bappineſt, 
and procure your own. My titles, my rreaſures, are all at your 


command 
ATR LXX, An Italian Ballad. 


* Frail is ambition, hew werk the foundation ! 
| Riches have wings as inconflant as" wind; 
My becrt is proof ag cinſt either temptation, 
Virtue without them, contentment can find, 


| L I am 
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